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OPENING SERVICE. 


{All stand and sing.) Keep Silence. CH.G. 
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The Lord’s Prayer, i unison (eyes closed). Silent prayer. 

SUPERINTENDENT:—Let the words of my mouth, and the meditations of my heart, be 
acceptable in Thy sight, O Lord, my strength and my Redeemer. 

Sing one stanza of 311, or some other appropriate song in E-fiat. 

Scripture (vead responsively). 


The earth is the Lord’s, and the fullness thereof; the world, and they that dwell therein, 

For He hath founded it upon the seas, and established it upon the floods. 

Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord? or who shall stand in His holy place? 

He that hath clean hands, anda pure heart; who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, 
mor sworn deceitfully. 

He shall receive the blessing from the Lord, and righteousness from the God of his sal- 
vation. 

All members of the Church, (Sunday School, or other church organization) 
stand and recite together. 

As members of this Church, (Sunday School or other organization) we are delight. 
ed to welcome into our midst any and all strangers. We want you to feel at home. 
Please help us to get acquainted. May God richly bless you and bless us all in our 
association together. 


Welcome. 
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Welcome, welcome, welcome! Let us the promise claim} 
Welcome, welcome, welcome In our Redeemer’s name. 
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Scripture. 


The Lord reigneth, He is clothed with majesty; the Lord is clothed wi 
wherewith He hath girded Himself: the world also is established, and cannot espectebar ds 

Thy throne is established of old; Thou art from everlasting. 

The floods have lifted up, O Lord, the floods have lifted up their voice ; the floods lift up 
their waves. 

The Lord on high is mightier than the noise of many waters, yea, than the mighty 
waves of the sea. 

Thy testimonies are very sure: holiness becometh thine house, O Lord, forever. 


The Lord Watch. 


| Zo om 
The Lord watch between me and thee When we are absent one from another, A-men. 
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Rodeheaver’s Gospel Songs 


1 Onward, Christian Soldiers! 


Sabine Baring-Gould. Arthur Sullivan. 


1. Onward, Christian sol-diers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus 
2. Like a might-y ar- my Moves the church of God; Brothers, we are tread-ing 
3. Crowns and thrones may per-ish, Kingdoms rise and wane, But the Church of Je - sus 
4. Onward, then, he ame - a J e our ae throng; Blend with ours your voices 
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Go - ing on be-fore; Christ, theroy-al Mas- ter, on esate the a 
Where the saints have trod; Weare not di - vid - ed, All one bod-y we; 
Con-stant will re-main; Gates of hell can nev - er’Gainst that Church prevail; 
In the tri-umph-song; Glo-ry, laud, and hon - or, Un - to Christ the King; 
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For-ward in-to bat-tle, See His banners go! 
One in hopeand doc-trine, One in char-i- ty. Onward,Christian sol - diers] 
We have Christ’s own promise, Which can never fail. 

This thro’countless a - ges Men and an-gels sing. 


March-ing as to ea ioe the cross of Je - sus Stal. on be-fore. 
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2 The Song of Triumph. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


faa Duley Ogdon. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabsiel. 
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1. When we meet to-geth-er on the oth-er shore, When the jour-ney’e 


2. Of His mer-cy shall our grate-ful an-them roll, On®) re'~ une ion 
3. When at last we know Him and His name shall own, When His king-dom 
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cares and its dan-gers shall be o’er; When our eyes be-hold our 
day in the home-land of the soul; Heav-en’s might-y arch-es with 
com-eth and He is on His throne, When the liv - ing treas - ures 
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Say - ior, Lord and King— a song of tri-umph we shall sing! 
mel - o - dy shall ring— What a song of tri-umph we shall sing! 


for His crown we bring— What a song of tri-umph we shall sing! 


¢ w 
D.S.—Life’s e - ter-nalspring,Whata song of tri-wmph we shall sing! 
CHORUS. 
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There’s a song ev-’ry-bod-y will sing, One of praise 
: A hap-py Bune, glo - ry, laud and praise, 
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un-to Je-sus the King! With the ransomed host of Zi- on at 
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3 You Can Start a Song. 


Pe ae COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
earl Williams. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


means of lead - ing Them from paths of night. There lies a chord deep- 
for re-demp-tion And its per-fect peace. This one might prove a 
strains ce - les - tial Choirs of heav’nshallblend;But ere it reach- es 
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hid - den Which you on - ly can make sing, The song of Je-sus’ all - re- 
work-er Of won-der - fulpowrto be, Or, itmaybe a _ tal-ent 
up-wardTo re-gions of bliss a-bove, It first must sing its way thro’ 
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deem-ing love Which alone can vict’ry bring. : 
that will shine Thro’ along e-ter-ni-ty. | Youcan start a song insome heart, 
some poor heart, Starting melodies of love. 


D.S.—heav’n above— Theme of everlasting love. 
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And keep it sing-ing, if you on - ly do your part, And send its happy notes to 
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4 Jehovah is My Keeper. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, = 
Mrs. C. H. M. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. Je- ho-vah is my keep-er, What foe have I to fear? He 
2. Je- ho-vah is my keep-er, Se - cure He holds me fast, Sate 
3. Je- ho-vah is my keep-er, A might-y for-tress He,  ’Gainst 
4. Je- ho-vah is my keep-er, Ali glo- ry to His name;  Un- 
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ev - ’ry hand, His graceen-a-bles me to stand. 
hid- ing-place He saves and keeps me by His grace. My keep-er for-ev-er is 


hosts as - sail, God and His church shall yet pre-vail. 
soul de-fend Un- til I reach my jour-ney’s end. for- 
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He,........ My keep-erfor-ev-er is He;......... In storm and in 
ev-er is He, for-ev - er is He; 


§ Tell Somebody. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY B. D. ACKLEY, 


> Lizzie peeemend. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. B. DB. Ackley. 
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1, Are you trust-ing the love of the Sav- ior m - vine, Does His 
2. Are yon rest - ing to - day "neath the shel - ter -ing Rock, Have you 
3. Is there vic - to - ry now where there once was de - feat, Bless-ed 
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smile make the dark-est day bright? ab, ae lay - ing on Him all the 
giv - en your Lord full con-trol? Are youglad in the love that re- 
tri - umph thro’ Je- sus a - lone? Tellsome-bod-y to-day of a 
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bur - dens that fret, Does the cross that He gave you seem light?.. ae 
seem light’ 
deemed you fromsin,Has He spo - ken His peace to your soul?,........ 
your soul, ‘| 


Mas - ter and Friend, And His won - der-ful mer - cy make known....... 
make known. 
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Tell some-bod - A tell some - bod-y, Christ and His good-ness show, 
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6 Miy Redeemer. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY JAMES MCGRANAHAN. RENEWAL. 
P. P. Bliss. CHARLES M, ALEXANDER, OWNER, James McGranahan. 
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: will sing of my Re-deem-er, And His won-drous ae to me; 
I will tell the won-drous sto-ry, How my lost es - ~ tate to save, 
I will praise my dear Re-deem-er, His tri- um- phant pow’r [’ll tell, 
I_ will sing of ay ay deem-er, And His heav’n-ly ne to me; 
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On the cru-el cross He suf -fered, ents the curse to A me ao 
In His boundless love and mer-cy, He the ran- som free-ly gave. 
How the vic- to- ry He giv-eth O - ver sin, and death, and hell. 

He from death to life hath brought ae Son of God with a ‘to be. 


y 
CHorvs. Bon eG 
a fh _| Sel esha 
220 Ys ao foe eee es 
ete gels Set 
Sing, oh, sing.......... of my Re-deem - er, With His 


Sing, oh, sing of my Re-deem-er, Sing, oh, sing of my Re-deem-er, 


a SSErer 
Se ioe weres ues = zt Gidaitedy 
blood ssate ae e ORS eee M5) vcore os the cross..... He sealed mp 


He purchase4 me, ee His blood - oe me, < sealed my pardon, On the 
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sondies pp ne last verse, 


par - don, Paid the debt...:.... and made me free......... 
cross He nie i: pardon, Paid the debt and made me free, and made me free, 
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Kim and Nyland sing aboye on RATNZOW RECORD—1018 


y| Greater Each Day. 


. COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Mattie B. Shannon. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECUREO. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1, Tloved Him that day when in bondage complete,I asked for for-give-ness and 
2,, [loved Him that day when each throb of my breast Seemed freighted with anguish and 
3. Lloved Him that day when the tempter, a-part, In sweet-est per-sua-sion was 
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knelt at His feet; Whensoftasa bell-note thatsoundsas fromheav’n, I heard Him say 
earthheldnorest; As balm to my soul came His promise so free: I heard Him say 
try - ing his art;’T'wassirength frommy Savior brought vict’ry tome: I heard Him say 
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sweet-ly,“Thy sins are for-giv’n.” ; : 
gen - tly,“O come un-to Me.” But greater each day is the love of my Sav-ior: 
soft - ly,‘“Lo, I am with thee.” 
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Rich are the blessings that crowd all my way! I love His for-give-ness, His 


8 Redeemed and Made Perfect. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 5 
Fanny J. Crosby. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Redeemed and made per-fect! oh, what do I hear? Sal - va - tion thro’ 
2. Redeemed and made per-fect! dear Lord, can it be That Thou art be- 
3. Redeemed and made per-fect! all glo - ry to Thee, Whose vlood ot an 


eh 


Je - sus to sin-ners bro’t near, Sal - va-tion whose full-ness to al’ doth ex-tend; 

stowing such fa-vors on me? Redeemed thro’ Thy mercy, made perfect in love, 

tonementfromsinmakesmefree; Redeemedand made perfect! Thy hand I can trace, 
- -@- - 


He saves to the utmost and keeps to the end! 
And heir to a mansion pre-par-ing a-bove! Hal-le-lu- jah and praise, 0 
Still lead-ing me onward from grace unto grace. 


9 The Old Rugged Cross. 


COPRIGHT, 1913, BY GEO. BENNARD. 
G.B. WORDS AND MUSIC. Rev. Geo. Bennard. 
Sozo AND Crorus. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. oe 
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1. On a hill far a-way stoodan old rug-gedcross, The  em-blem of 

2. Oh, that old rug-ged cross, so de-spised by the world, Has a wondrous at- 

3. In the old rug-ged cross, stained with bloodso di- vine, A won - drous 

4. To the old rug-gedcross [ will ev -er be true, Its age re- 
~- 
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suf - f’ring and shame, And I love that old cross where the dear - est and best 
trac - tion for me, For the dearLambofGod left His glo - ry a-bove, 
beau - ty I see; For’twason that oldcross Je~- sus suf-fered and died, 
proach glad-ly bear; ThenHe’llcallmesomeday to myhome far a - way, 
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For a world of lost sin-ners was slain. SoI’ll cher-ish the old rug-ged 

To bear it to dark Cal-va- ry. 

To par -donandsanc-ti-fy me. 

Where His glo-ry for-ev-er J’ll share, cross, the 
Ca 
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ens ...e.. Till my tro-phies at last I lay down; I will cling to the 
old rug-ged cross, 
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old rug-ged cross,....... And ex-change it some day for @ crown. 


cross, he old rug-ged cross, 


Mrs. Asher and Rodeheavér sing above song on RAINBOW RECORD—1915 


10 Saved by Grace. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY GEO. C. STEBBINS. RENEWAL. ms 
Fanny J. Crosby. HOPE PUBLISHING COMPANY, OWNEF Geo. C. Stebbins. 
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1, Some day the sil - ver cord will fae ei 4 no more as now hy sing; 
2. Some day my earth-ly house will fall, I can-not tell how soon ’twill be, 
3. Some day whenfadesthe golden sun Be-neath the ros - y-tint - ed west, 
4, Some day, till then Dl watch and wait, » My lamp all trimay’d and burning bright, 
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But, O, the joy when Ishall wake With-in the pal-ace of the King? 
But this I know—my All in All Hasnow a place in heav’n for me. 
My bless-ed Lord shall say, “‘welldone!”And I shall en-ter in - to rest. 
That when my Say - ior ope’s the gate, He soul to Him a take anes flight. 
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And I shall see Him face to face, And tell the 


A shall see | to face, 
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sto - ry—Saved by grace; And I shall see Him face to 
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11 Wonderful, Boundless Peace. 


V. P. Brock. COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY V. P, BROCK, Blanche Kerr Brock 
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1. Je-suscame in- to my heart one day, Tak-ing my bur-dens and 
2. Nowas I jour-ney a-long my way, Nev-er for-get-ing to 
3. WhenI am tempted, when sore = ly tried, Al-waysI hast-en to 


sins a-way, Bring-ing a peace that ev - er stays; Won-der-ful, 
watch and pray, There is a bless-ing for each day; Won-der-ful, 
Je - sus’ side; There is a peace He doth pro-vide; Won-der-ful, 
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bound-less peace. Peace, peace, won-der-ful peace, 
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Peace, peace nev -er shall cease; Flow-ing like gts oe 
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thro? my _ soul, Un-der di - vine con - trol. 
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12 Since Jesus Came Into My Heart. 
COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Chas. iH. e t ; : 


R. H. McDaniel. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. 
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my heart; Ihave light in my soul for which long I had sought, 


my heart; And my sins which were man-y are all washed a-way, 
my heart; And no darkclouds ofdoubt now my path-way ob-scure, 
my heart; And the gates of the Cit-y be-yond I cansee, 
my eat And I’m hap- py, so hap-py as on-wardI go, 
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Since Je-sus came in - my heart. Since Je-sus came in-to my 
ae rh Since Je-sus came in, came 
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heart Since Je-sus came in-to my he Floods of joy oer m' 
in-to my heart, Since Je-sus came in, tana i y heart; 19 y 


Mr. Homer Rodeheaver sings above songz on RAINBOW RECORD— 1040 


13 God Will Take Care of You. 


Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. John A. Davis. 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY JCHN A, DAVIS, 


Cc. D. ee 5 W. S. Martin. 
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1. Be not dis-mayed what-e’er be - tide, God will take care of you; 
2. Thro’ days of toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of you; 
3. All you may need He will pro-vide, God will take care of you; 
4. No mat-ter what may be the test, God will take care of you; 
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Be-neath His wings of love a - bide, ox wil take care of you. 
When dan-gers fierce your path as-sail, God will take care of you. 
Noth-ing you. ask will be de-nied, God willtake care of you. 
Lean, wea-ry one, up-on His breast, God will take care of you. 
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God will take care of you, Thro’ ev-’ry day, O’er all the way; 


will take care of you, God will take care of  you......... 


take care of Rea 


Mr. Homer Rodeheaver sings above song on RAINBOW RECORD—1051 


14. I Have a Savior. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
W. C. Poole. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. M. Hagan. 


I I have a Sav- ior who 
I have a Sav-ior who al-ways is true, I have a Sav -ior who 
I have a Sav-ior wher-ev-er I _ be, I have a Sav-ior on 
I have a Say - ior Renee with - eee a anx - oe & 
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a Sav - ior who light-ens my way, 


brightens the day, I have a Sav-ior whohearswhenI pray,—’Tis 
al- ways will do All He has prom-ised for me and for you,— ’Tis 
land or on_ sea, Car-ing and watch-ing in love o-ver me,— ’Tis 
ele me to win Vic-to-ry o- ver all e - vil and sin,— ’Tis 


Je - sus, the Light of the world. 


He makes my way light-er, He 
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makes my day brighter, He walks all life’s journey with me; Ra pres-ence and 


: with me; 
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glo- ry are round me and o’er me, And light-ens the path-way for me. 
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15 Jesus Loves You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Vv. P. Cc. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Virgil P. Cassady. 


ul When your life is bur-dened with a load of care, And you need a 

2. When the day is end-ed and the shad-ows fall, And you feel dis- 

3. When the world has left you, and youstand a-lone, And s know not 
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help - er good and true; When yoursoul is sink-ing in - to dark de-spair, 
cour-aged, sad, and blue; When the lurk - ing tempter would your life en- thrall, 
what is best to do, Seek the one true Help-er whose greatlove is known- 


Oh, re-mem-ber, Je - sus loves you. 
Oh, re-mem-ber, Je - sus loves you. Oh, re-mem-ber, Je - sus 
Oh, re-mem-ber, Je - sus loves you. 


loves you, And He ev - er watch-es you; When the 


He watch -es yous; 
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days are long, and ev’rything goes wrong, Oh, re-mem-ber, Je - sus loves you. 
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16 Mountain of Blessing. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. f 
.H. M. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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up : the moun-tain of bless - ing A - lone with the 
old world is dy- ing for Je - sus; So man-y _ are 
oft to the moun-tain of bless - ing, For serv - ice your 
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Mas-ter in prayer, In “e -low-ship sweet to sit at His feet, And 
sin- sick and sad, And Je-sus a-lone for sin can a- tone, He 
heart to pre-pare; For those He will trust who walk with Him most, And 


tar - ry a-while with Him there. (with Him there.) 
on - ly their hearts can make glad. (can make glad.) Then down to the workin the 
oft - en-est meet Him in prayer. (Him in prayer.) 


val - ley be - ae ae face with the arte of Je-sus a - glow; 
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17 He’s a Wonderful Savior to Me. 


bias COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
Virgil P. Brock. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Blanche Kerr Brock, 


I was lost in sin but Je-sus rescued me, He’s a won-der-ful Say-ior to 
He’s a Friend so true, so pa-tient and so kind, He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior to 
He is al-ways near to comfort andto cheer, He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior to 
Dearer grows the love of Je-sus day by day, “i 8 s won-der-ful Sav-ior to 


I was bound by fear but Je-sus set me free, He’s a. 
Ey-’ry-thing I need in Him I al- “ways find, He’s a 
He for-gives my sins, He dries my ev -’ry tear, He’s a 
Sweeter is His grace while pressing on my way, He’s a 


Say-ior to me, He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior to me; I was 
won-der-ful! won-der-ful! 
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18 Go Forward. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. ; 
Rev. Johnson Qatman, Jr. inteRNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. God’swordcommands that we go for-ward, Tho’ for-ward means the 
2. The Cap-tain’s voice re-peats:“Go for - ward!’’ Al-though the path is 
3. Ye hosts of God, fear not, go for- ward! All will be right if 
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roll - ing Ot Peet But ere we step in-to the tor-rent, Be- 
not in sight;...... Be-hind is death and des - o - la - tion, On 


Hades The wa - ters shall not o - ver-flow you, For 


fore our feet the waves will flee. The waveswillflee........... if brave-ly 
ei- ther side the gloom of night. 
God will roll the sea a- way. The waves will flee............ 


j a ee — oe = om eee 
pe == ee! 
Seer now rolls be-fore us, For-ward go, go for-ward! 
a Spo nerosy a Go for- ward,in His name go for- ward! 
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19 E Will Not Forget Thee. 


Cc. H. G. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. RENEWAL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Sweet is the promise—‘‘I will not for-get thee,’’Nothing can mo-lest or 
2. Trusting the promise—‘‘I will not for-get thee,’’On-ward will I go with 
3. When at the gold-en por-tals I am stand-ing, All my trib -u - la-tions, 
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turn my soul a- way; E’en tho’ the night be dark with-in the val - ley, 
songs of joy and love; Tho’ earth de-spise me, tho’ my friends forsake me, 
all my sor-rows past, How sweet to hear the bless-ed proc-la-ma - tion, 
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Just beyond is shin-ing one e-ter-nalday. I........ will not forget thee or 


I shall be remembered in my home a-bove. 
‘Enter, faithful servant, welcome home at last!’’ Iwillnotforgetthee, Iwillnever 
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leave thee; ‘6 My hands I’ll hold thee, in My arms I’ll fold thee;I.......... will 
leave thee; I will not for-get 
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not for - eet thee or leave thee; I am thy Re-deem-er, I will care for thee. 
thee, for - get 
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20 My Mother's Prayer. 


COPYRIGHT, 1895, BY WEEDEN & VAN DE VENTER. x 
J. W. Van De Venter. USED BY PERMISSION. W. S. Weeden, 
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1. I nev-er can for-getthe day I heard my moth-er kind-ly say, 
2.1 nev-er can for-get the voice That always made my heart rejoice; 

8. Tho’ years have gone, I can’t for-get Those words of joy—I hear them yet; 
4.1 nev-er can for-get the hour I felt the Sav-ior’s cleans-ing Pow’r, 
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| v V | 
“You're leaving now my ten-der care; Remember, child, your mother’s pray’r.” 
Tho’ I have wandered God knows where, Still I re-mem-ber moth-er’s pray’r. 
I see her by the old arm-chair, My moth-er, dear, in humble pray’r. 
My sin and guilt He canceled there, "Iwas there he answered mother’s pray’r. 
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When-e’er I think of her so dear, I feel her an - gel spir - it near; 
Chorus for last verse— 
Oh, praise the Lord for sav-ing grace! We’ll meet up wens face to face; 
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A voice comes float-ing on the air, Re-mind-ing me of mother’s pray’r. 
The home a-bove to-geth-ershare, In an-swer to my mother’s pray’r. 
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Mr. Homer Rodeheaver sings above song on RAINBOW RECORD —1057 
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21 In The Garden. 


COPYRIGHT. 1912, BY HALL-MACK CO. 
Cc. A.M. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. C. Austin Miles. 
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-.],_I come na i gar-den a - one While the dew is still on the 
/ 2, He speaks,and the sound of His voice Is so sweet the birdshush their 
Cs T’dstay in the gar-den with Him Tho’ thenight a-round me be 
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ros - es; And thevoice I hear, Fall-ing on my ear; The 

rsing - ing, And the mel -o-dy That He gave to me, With- 
\fall - ing, But He bids _me go; Thro’the voice of woe, His 
_ —— 
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Son of God dis - clos - es, 
in my heart is ring - ing. And He walks with me, and He 
voice to me is call - ing. 
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talks with me, And He tells me I am His own, And the 
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joy weshareas we tar - ry there, None oth-er has ev-er known. 
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Mrs. anon and Rodeheaver sing ane song on RAINBOW RECORD—1011 
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“22 Under the Blood. 


€OPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, ¢ 
Ida A. Guirey. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. @. S. Brown. 


il, My sins which were man-y are all washeda- way, Andnowl am 
2. In Cal-va-ry’s foun-tain there’s life - giv-ing pow’r; I plunged and my 
3.“There’sroomin this foun-tain for all who will come, There’spar-doa and 


hap-py and free; I sing of God’smer-cy by right and by day, His 
heart was made whole; Andnow I am trust-ing my Say-ior each hour, His 
cleans-ing for you; The mo-ment you en- ter your healing is won, And 


won - der-ful mer-cy to me, 
glo - ry is  fill-ing my soul. My sins are all un-der the 
you are a crea-ture made new. My sins are all 


blood seek. tees I’m washedin the soul-heal-ing flood;............ Christ 
un - der the blood, I’m washed in the soul- heal-ing flood; 


23 I Shall Be Satisfied. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY JAMES MC GRANAHAN, RENEWAL. CHAS, M, ALEXANDER, OWNER. 


Psalm 43. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. James McGranahan, 
M. 84 = -9¢ 
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. God my rock, my strength sus-tain-ing, Why cast off my soul dis-tressed? 
. Now Thy light and truth forth send-ing, Let them lead and guide me still, 

- There Thine al- tar, Lord, sur-round-ing, God, my God, my bound-less joy, 

- Why my soul cast down and griev-ing? Why with-in me_ such dis - tress? 
lo -6- 
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Why am I in grief com-plain-ing, By the pow’r of foes op-pressed? 
Guide me to Thy house as-cend-ing, Lead me to Thy ho - ly hill. 
Harp and voice a- loud re-sound-ing, Praise shallall my pow’rs em-ploy. 
Hope in God, Hishelp re-ceiv-ing, God my life, I yet shall bless. 
-@-° -0- -@- -@- - - 


CHORUS. Psalm 17: 15. 3 3 nD sy 
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1 Ee epeey are ince ae Shialltbeysag-is=tled alc terre stee ieee aet shali be sat-is-fied, 
I shall be sat-is-fied, I shall be sat-is-fied, 


ero re 


ho ery ROMO shall be sat - is-fied, 


J shall be sat-is-fied, When I a-wake with Thy like - ness, 
I shall be sat-is-fied, ! shall be sat-is-fied, 


24 Cling to the Rock. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HOMER A. ROOEHEAVER. 
E. E. Hewitt. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. D. Ackley. 
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1. Cling like the i- vy, to the liv - ing Rock,Safe in the 


2. Cling -ing to Je - sus, while the days un - fold, Let noth-ing 
3. Cling-ing to Je - sus, like the i - vy vine, Faith’s grow-ing 
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dark-ness and the tem - pest shock; Cling~ing more close-ly by the 
move us from our hap - py hold; Trust-ing and pray-ing, wheth-er 
ten - drils will a-round Him twine; Trust-ing and help -ing oth - ers, 


life of prayer, Je - sus will keep you in His might - y care. 
sun or rain; All oth-er ref-uge but in Him is vain, 
as we cling, Way-far-ers to the Rock of A - ges _ bring, 


Corus. 
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Cling-ing....... to the liv-ing Rock, Cling-ing to Christ the liv - ing Rock, 
Cling - ing, cling-ing, 
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Cling-ing...... while we serve Him more, Cling-ing till safe on yon-der shore, 
Cling - ing, cling-ing, 

lA feat DSS dy ee ee fn 

igs es ae Sa ER 0 We Bee Pe moe Oa ee | 
pane a Sl 

~“)—~—e-9—» —o— of} —# t+ — —o— oH —o 


“25 ~=Where the Gates Swing Outward Never. 


COPYRIGHT, 1920, GY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


Cc. H. G. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Just a few more days to be filled with praise, And to tell the 
2. Just a few more years with their toil and tears, And the jour-ney 
3. Tho’ the hills be steep and the val-leys deep, With no flow’rs my 
4. What a joy “twill be when I wake to see Him for whom my 
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old, old sto - ry; Then, when twi-light falls, and my Sav-ior calls, 
will be end-ed;Then I’ll be with Him, wherethetide of time 

way a-dorn-ing;Tho’ the night be lone and my rest a_ stone, 
heart is burn-ing! Nev - er-more to sigh, nev-er-more to die— 
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I shall go to Him in glo = ry. 

With e-ter-ni- ty is blend- ed. I'll ex-change my crossfor a 

Joy a-waitsme in the morn - ing. 

For that day my heart is yearn- ing. 
(A 
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star-ry crown, Where the gates swing outward nev-er; At His feet I’ll 
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e - sus reign for - ev - er 
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-den down, And with 
° _@° 


Gahrie) and Rodeheaver sing above song on RAINBOW RECORD—1921 


26 The Fields Are White. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, r 
E. J. Peacock. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED- Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. The fields are all white to the Re - vest, And call-ing for 
2. The reap-ers are few for the la - bor, For great is the 
3, And pray ye the Lord of the har - vest To send forth His 
4, And this is the prom-ise He _ giv -| eth: ne reap-er shall 
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work-ers to - day;.... The rich, gold-en grain now in - vites you, Oh, 
need of the hour;... Go forth in the name of the Mas - ter, For 
reap-ers a - main,... Fortheharvest most sure-ly will per - ish Un- 
wa - ges re - ceive,... And gath-er his fruit, life e - ter_ - nal: Go 
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who will the sum-mons o - bey?’ Sah ats 
He will en-due you with pow’r.... The har - - = vest is 
less we shall gar-ner the grain.... The har-vest is call-ing, the 
forth, and the prom-ise be - lievel.... 


oe 


call - - - ing, A-wake........ et thy sleep - - ! or 
fields are all wien A-wake ye, a-wake, De ae 
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27 The End of the Road. 


Dedicated to Evangelist Harry W. Van Bruch 
COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY ELTON M ROTH, 


Lizrie DeArmond. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Elton M. Roth. 
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1. When I come to the end of the long, long road, The shad-ows will 
2. Looking back o’er the years that were hard and drear, The hand of the 
3. ea come to the end of the nee one road, And tri - als will 
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flee a- way, And Tl standin the glo-ri-ous light of God, 
will flee a- way 
Christ I'll _ see; "While my heart will go forth with a song of praise, 
the Christ I’ll see; 
all be past, I shall look in the face of in dear-est Friend, 


will all be past, 
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Where dwell-eth e- ter-nal day....... When I come to the end, the 
Be - cause of His love for me....... 
Safe home in His heav’n at Jastyre = nes ce : come to the 
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end of the road, To the land of e-ter- ni - ty, When I 
To the land of e - ter-ni - ty, 
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28 My Refuge. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. ‘ 2 
Cc. H. G. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. I car-ry mytroub-les to Je-sus ae Friend; O what could I 
2.1 car-ry mytroub-les to Je-sus my King, His pow’r will all 
3. 1 car- ag ERE troub-les an Je - sus ere Lord, Re-deem-er and 


do with-out Him?.... For oft-en the rain-drops of sor - row de-scend, 
e - vil con-trol;..... In-stead of the bri-er, the rose will up-spring; 
Sav-ior di- vine;..... He wak-ens with-in me a_ rap - tur-ous chord; 
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The path-way is cloud-ed and dim. 
His voice willspeak peaceto my soul. I car-ry my troub-les to 
His grace and His glo- ry are mine. . 


One who is Love; His smile gives a comforting ray;....... And when I shall 
His smile gives a  com-fort-ing ray; 


29 Teli Me the Story of Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY L. E. SWENEY, RENEWAL. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER, 
Fanny J. Crosby. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, Jno. R. Sweney. 
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1. Tell me the sto-ry of Je- sus, Write on my heart ev - *ry word; 
2. Fast-ing a-lone in the des - ert, Teli of the davs that are passed, 
3. Tell of the cross where they oe Him, Writh-ing in ar~guish and pain; 
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Tell me the sto-ry most pre- cious, Sweet-est that ev - er wag heard. 
How for oursins He wastempt-ed, Yet was tri-um-phant at last. 
Tell of the grave where they laid Him, Tell how He liv- eth a- gain. 
pat 


Tell me thesto-ry sat pre-cious, Sweet-est ae ev - er was heard. 
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Tell how the an-gels, in cho-rus, Sang as they wel-comed His birth, 
Tell of theyearsof His la- bor, Tell of thesor-row He bore, 
Love in thatsto-ry so ten-der, Clear -er thanev-er I see; 


“Glo - ry to God in the high - est! Peace and good ti-dings to earth.’” 
He was de-spised and af - flict - ed, Home-less, re-ject-ed and poor. 
Stay, let me weep while you whis - per, Love paid the ran-som for me. 
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Mrs. Asher sings above song on RAINBOW RECORD—1034 


30 The Saving Power. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. ; 
Mrs. Etta Swihart Cripe. INTERNATIONAL CopyRiGHT SECURED. Mrs. Edyth Hillery Hav, 
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2. He in- vit - ed the poor and the halt and the blind;“Who-so-ev - er” might 

3. Some glad day we shall dwell with the meek Naz-a-rene, When this life and its 
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meek Naz-a - rene; And His won-der-ful powr is the same now as then— 
call on His name! He was a - ble to save, He was won-drous-ly kind, 
tri - als are o’er; When we’rewashed and redeemed and made free from our sin, 
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CHORUS. 
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For He washed me and made me clean. 
And to-day He is just the same. Oh, the wondrous sav-ing pow’r, Oh, the 
We shall rest on that heav’n-ly shore. 


31 There is Glory in My Soul! 


Grace Weiser Davis. COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. RENEWAL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Since I lost my sins and I found my Sav-ior, There is glo - ry 
2. Since He cleansed my heart, gave me sight for blind-ness, There is glo - ry 
3. Since with God I’ve walked, hav-iag sweet com-mun-ion, There is glo - ry 
4. Since I en-tered Canaan on my way to heav-en, There is glo- ry 
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in my soul! Since by faith I sought and ob-tained God’s fa - vor, There is 

in my soul! Since He touched and healed me in lov - ing kind-ness, There is 

in my soul! Bright-er grows each day in this heav’n-ly -un- ion, There is 

in my soul! Since the day my life to the Lord was giv - en, There is 
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glo -ry in my soul! Thereis glo - ry, glo-ry, thereis glo-ry in my soul! 
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Ey-’ry day brighter grows, And I con-quer all my foes; There is glo - ry, 


in my _ soul! 


A i -ry i I! There is glo-r 
glo-ry, there is glo-ry in my sou glo - ry poet in ay aoa 


32 Under the Cross of Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. i 
Leonard S. Jenkins. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. We meet at the :ross of Christ to-day, The sym-bol of His giv-ing, 
2. We meet at the cross of Christ to sing The sweet-nessof its sto-ry; 
3. We meet at the cross of Christ'to bow In  ear-nest, si-lent plead-ing; 
4, We meet at the cross of Christ: O men, Was ev - er Love so ea- ger? 
5. We meet at the cross of Christ to wait The full - ness of His bless-ing; 


And long for a_ fit - ting word to say, How sweet the peace of liv - ing. 
And still to the cross of Christ we cling, Re-splen-dent yet with glo - ry,— 
We think of the thorns up - on His brow, And lo, our hearts are bleeding,— 
We wait, as we search our hearts a-gain—O hu -man love, how mea-ger! 
We bring emp-ty hands so late, so late—And lips so late con-fess-ing — 


33 There'll Be Music in Heaven. 


& COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY WILL L. THOMPSON. 
Chas. H. Si de COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOPE PUBLISHING Co., owners, Will L. Thompson. 
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1. There’ll be mu - sic in heav’n, Be re told, ie cit- y of ave and gold;. 
| 2. There’ll be mu -sic inheav’n, I know, That cit- y towhich I go;.... 
3. There’ll be mu - sic inheav’n, and we... Shall join in the mel - o-dy;.... 
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The ran-somed will sing to Je- sus the King, And a - ges un - told new 
There storms shall not rise, no clouds mar the skies; There shall be no pain or 
There, world without end our voi - ces shall blend In an-thems sub-lime thro’ 


glo- ries un- fold. No Sore row, no care, no death shall be there, There 
with-er - ing bane, But o- ver the soul un -end-ing shallroll The 
wz - ans of time: Thro’ won-der-ful grace we'll look on the face Of 


ay esse) Eee) NESS Ds aera Ses a — ia 
AS Van , egg a G * 
ra 4 © 


if f ° f ° ag | || 


f no one shall ev-er grow old,.......++-++++- 0 cit -y of pearl and gold. 
glo -ry of end-less de -light,........ meters O cit - y where is no night, 
Him who could love andredeem,.....-++ +++. O cit-y of whichI dream. 
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34 No Disappointment in Heaven. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY F. M. LEHMAN. F. M. Lehman. 
F. M. L. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, owner. Har. by Miss Claudia Lehman. 
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1. There’s no dis-ap-point-ment in heaven, No wear -i-ness, sor -row or pain; 


2. We’ll nev-er pay rent for our mansion, The tax - es will nev- er come due; 
3. There’llnev-er be crepe on the door-knob, No fu- ner-al train in the sky; 
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NY hearts that are bleeding and bro-ken, No song with a mi-nor re-frain; 
Our garments will nev-er grow threadbare, But al - ways be fade-less and new; 
No graves on the hill-sides of glo-ry, For there we shall nev-er-more die; 
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The clouds of our earth-ly ho - ri-zon Will nev-er ap-pear in the sky, 
We'llnev-er be hun-gry nor thirst-y, Nor lan-guishin pov-er- ty there, 
The old will be young therefor-ev-er, Transformedin a mo-ment of time; 


For all will be sun-shine and gladness, With nev-e: a sob nor a sigh. 
For all the rich bounties of heay-en His sanc- ti-fied chil-dren will share. 
Im - mor-tal we'll stand in His like-ness, The stars and the sun to out-shine. 


I’m bound for that nae ti- ful cit-y iy Lord has prepared ie Bis own; 


No alten iat in ileal 


Some-times I grow homesick for heaven, And the glo-ries I there shall be-hold: 
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What a joy that vl be when my Sav-ior oe see, In that beautiful cit-y of gold! 
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S. Smith. L. Mason. 
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1. To - day the Sav - ior calls; Ye wan - d’rers, come; 


2. To - day the Sav - ior calls; Oh, Sear Him now; 
3. To - day the Sav ~ ior calls; For ref - uge fly; 
4. The Spir- it calls to - ae Yield to HH pow’r; 


e3-P— — ze ee 
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ye be - night - ed souls, Why lon - ger roam? 
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With - in these sa- cred walls To Je - sus bow. 
The storm of jus - tice falls, And death is nigh. 
grieve Him not a way, ‘Tis met cy’s hour. 
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36 Still Sweeter Every Day. 


W. C. Martia. COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY HALL-MACK CO. C. Austin Miles. 


1. To Je-sus ev-’ryday Ifind myheart is clos - er drawn; He’s 
2. His glo-ry broke up-on me when I saw Himfrom a-far; He’s 
3. My a is snc aines uesy ye but He comes say awe re - phe He 


fair - er than the glo- ry of the gold and cae ple dawn; He’s all my 
fair - er than the lil - y, bright-er than the morn-ingstar; He fills and 
folds me to His bosom when I ae with blight-ing grief} I love the 


fan - cy pict-ures in its fairest dreams,and more; Hach day He grows still 
sat - is-fies my long-ing spir-it o’erando’er; Each day He grows still 
Christ who all my bur-dens in His bod-y bore; Each day He grows still 


iis ee He was the ee ma f F y p f dt 


sweet-er than He was the day be-fore. The half......... BeecECe + can-not be 


sweet-er than He was the day be- Se The half can-nob be fan-cied on thia 


i | y 
fan - cied this side... seeoresee the nie en tres 10) 
side the gold-en shore,The half ere be fan-cied on va pide ms golden shores ct) 
- — : 
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aeteters he’ll be still sweeter than he ev-er was he - fore. 


there he’ll be still sweeter than he ey ~ er was be-fore, than he ‘ 


37 No Night There 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY J B. HERBERT. 
HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER, ~~ J. B. Herbert. 
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1. In yon-der cit - y, Cloud-less and fair, Comes dark-ness nev - er; 
2. Here we have dark-ness,Long nights of care; No dark-ness yon - der, 
3. Here we have sor-row, Each one his share; No tears in heav - en, 
4, Here we have cross-es That we must bear; No tri - als yon - der, 


5. That Light up eee Ra-diant and fair, Is Christ, our Sav - ior! 
* -6- co 


Johnson Oatman, Jr. 


No night there. No night there, No night there! 


No night there, No night there! 
ae eee 
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Light ev -er-last - ing! No night there, No night there! 
No night there, No night there! 
anaes) 
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No night there! God’s a0-ly cit-y; No night there! 
No night there! pre 
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38 Bridge the Road To Heaven With a Smile. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
E. M. P. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. E. we Parker. 
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1, Thereis not a care in all the BA & smiles can make it light, Then 

2. Tho’ your path-way seems the roughest, and the rocks and thorns abound, Just 

3. Tho’ the storm ae aa o’er you, foes as - ey with-out, with-in, Fear 
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smile as on your way you g0; There i is not a cloud so dark but has a 
smile a-way the ache and pain; ~=Tho’ the ruts are deep and muddy, don’t give 
not the dan-ger or the ater If yousmile and fight with courage, there is 
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sil- ver lin-ingbright, And ev -’ry tri- al met is e- ven so. 


cee 


up and turn a-round, For soon the sun will shine a-way the rain. 
One to help you win A crown of joy and ey - er-last - ing life. 
- » o-" -0- 9° pees -p- 
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CHORUS. 


fe —— ) 
4 ais a4 one 


You can a the road to heav-en with a sun - ny apes And _ its 


span 


miles of care and sor-row vin a song be- aan Doubt and fear will not re 


cama, 
est If y 


will be su-preme-ly bl 


39 Bien By Wten: 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Fanny J. Crosby. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel, 


M.112—-4 
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1. Step by step my feet aretread-ing In the old and bless-ed way, 
2. Step by step Thy voice I fol- low; Where-so-e’er it bids me go 
3. Tho’ I pass thro’ deep-est wa-ters, Yet the waves will not pre - vail; 
4. Thus with-in Thy ho-ly keep-ing, Guarded safe from ev-’ry fear, 


In the path which Thou hast taught me, Grow-ing bright-er day by day. 
Thou wilt hold my hand and lead me, For Thy word has told me 0. 
Thouhast promised to be with me, And Thy prom-ise can - not 
I can nev - er doubt Thy good-ness, Nev-er doubt a friend so dear. 
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g task shall be, 
- - ing task shall be, 


Hop-ing, trust-ing, watch-ing, pray-ing, Cast-ing all my care on Thee, 
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40 He Rolled the Sea Away. 


Rey. H. J. Zelley. COPYRIGHT, 1896, BY H. L. GILMOUR. i. L. Gilmour. 


1. When Is-rael out of bond-agecame, A sea be- fore them lay; 
2. Be - fore me was a_ sea of sin, So great I feared to pray; 
8. When sor-rows dark, like storm-y waves, Were dash - ing o’er my way; 
4, And when I reach the sea of death, For need - ed grace I'll pray; 


My Lord reach’ddown His might-y hand,And roll’d the sea a - way. 
My heart’s de-sire the Sav-ior read, Androll’d the sea a = way. 
A - gain the Lord in mer-cy came, Androll’d the sea a = way. 
I know the Lord will quick-lycome, And roll the sea 
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Then for-ward still, ’tis Je - ho-vah’s will, Tho’ the billows dash and spray; 


f™N 
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With a conqu’ring tread we will push a-head, He’ll roll the sea a - way, 
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4] Carry Your Cross With a Smile. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
Ina Duley Ogdon. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. ene H. Gabriel. 
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1. Tho’ your heart may be heav-y with sor-row and care, You may 
2. Let the well by the way-side that flows un -to all Strengthi iia 
3. For the work that you faith-ful - ly, will-ing -ly do, You shall 
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re ae 


vui- ers to glad-ness be - guile, Xe: b face like the light of the 
part for each step of the mile; Letyourfaiththe great prom-is - es 
reap a re- ward af - ter- - while; On-ly grace in your serv-ice can 


Pe etn 


morn-ing you wear, And car-ry your cross with a smile! Car-ry your cross witha 
oft - en re-call, Andcar-ry your cross with a smile! 
glo - ri- fy you, So car-ryyourcrosswitha smile! Car- amy your cross 


Pree 2 TSG Sane oe 
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smile,..... Car - ry your Ne with a smile;.... You may oth-ers from 
with a smile, Car - ry your cross with a smile; 
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Above song recorded by Homer Rodeheaver on RAINBOW RECORD —10( } 


42 Eternal Life. 


John 3: 16. COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY J. B. HERBERT. 
Psalms 116: Hess 23. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. J. B. Herbert. 
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1. For doa so loved the world, He gave His on-ly Ne te ten Son, 
2. Lord, Thou hast saved my soul from death, And freed my eyes from tears: 
3. With Thy goodcoun-sel while I live, Lord, Thou wilt safe-ly guide, 
4, Good-ness and mer-cy all my life Shall sure - ly = - low me, 
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That ves -so-ev-er be -liev-eth in Him Should iE e- ter -nal life. 
Be - fore Thee I will live andwalk Thro’ all the chang-ing years. 
And in- to glo - ry aft - er-ward Re - ceiveme to a - bide. 
And in God’s house for- ev - er-more My dwelling-place shall be. 
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CHORUS. (Romans 6: 23.) 
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Life, _ life, e - ter - nal life, Life, life, e - ter - nal life; 
The gift of God is e- ter- nal life, The ~ of God is e - ter - nal life; 
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The ie of God is e- ter-nal life, Thro’ Je - sus Christ, our Lord. 


43 Awake! Arise. 


Mes. C. D. Martin. COPYRIGHT. 1910. BY C. F, ALLEN AND C. H. MARSH, _ WW. Stillman Martta. 


1, A-wake thou that sleep-est and Christ shallgive thee light, Put 

2. A-wake thou that sleep-est, God’s call comes loud and clear, The 

3. A-wake thou that sleep-est, gird on the Spir- it’s sword, The 
7 SauN Yeaee 
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on heay-en’s ar- mor, pre-pare for the fight, The day beamsare 

time of the tri-umph of Je - sus is near Toolong have you 

Cap - tain wholeads you is Je-susyour Lord, His love is your 
moe % f -aan <col _al ae ws 2. 
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shin-ing, the shades of night are gone, A -rise from your slumber; a 

i - dled the pre-cioushoursa* way A-rise from your slumber; O 

ban-ner, His name your watchword here, A - rise from your slumber;shake 
is 
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crown must be won. 
child of the day. A-wake! thou that sleepest, A-wake from the dead, 


off ev- ry fear. 


eS oda 
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And Christ will give thee light, and glo -rious vic - to = ry. 
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44. Reflect the Christ. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 


Ella May Davis. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
M. 109 =-4 


. All na - ture tells us of His won-drous care; For us He’s fash-ioned 
. We hear His whis-per in the birds that sing, In sway-ing trees and 
. Fromdawn of day un-til the night is here We look a- round us, 
. Thro-’out the world are ea- ger ones who long To leave their wretched 
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all its beau-ties rare; His pres-ence is re-flect-ed ev - ’ry- where; 

in the bubblingspring; We look, and find Him in each grow ~ing thing— 
and we feel Him near, And joy lights up the path we once tho’t drear— 
paths of sin and wrong; They seek the Christ a- mid the anx- ious throng— 


Hm GO DD 


Do you re- flect Him, too? 
Can He be found in you? Re - flect the Sav-ior in your 
Does He shine forth in you? 
Can they see Him in you? 
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45 Ask, and It Shall Be Given You. 


(MATTHEW 7: 7.) 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
M.#.C INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. M. Homer Cummings, 
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1. Are you bur-dened with sin and sad-ness? Have you sor-rows that 
2, Are you wea- ry, dis-tressed, and lone - ly? Are you sigh-ing for 
3. Do youwant to be made a_bless- ing To the lost as you ° 
4. Thro’ therich-es of Christ in glo - ry, Ey - ’ry need He can 


Se 


no one can share? Areyoulong-ing for joy and glad-ness? O 

com-fort and rest? | Nonecanhelp youbut Je-sus on - ly, None 

jour-ney be - low? If your be-ing He is pos-sess- ing, His 

ful- ly sup - ply; If you walk in the light be-fore Him, No 
Zone 


take it to God in prayer. 
oth -er cancheer and bless. ‘‘Ask, and it shall be giv- en you; Seek, and 


pow-er He will be - stow. 
good thing will He de - ny. 
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ye shall find; Knock, anditshall be o - pened, Be o-pened un-to you.”’ 
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46 Brighten the Corner Where You Are. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. é 
Ins Duley Ogdon. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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Ds not wait un - tilsome deed ane great-ness you may do, Do not 
5 Just a - bove arecloud-edskiesthat you may help to clear, Let not 
3. Here for all your AN youmay sure-ly find a need, Here re- 
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wait to shed your lighta-far, To the ma-ny du-ties ev-er near you 
nar - rowself your way de-bar, Tho’ in - to oneheart a-lone may fall your 
flect the bright and morningstar, E- ven from your hum-blehand the bread of 


REFRAIN 
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now be true, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. 

song of cheer, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. Bright-en the cor-ner 


life may feed, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. 
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where you are! Bright-en the cor-ner where you are! Some one far from 


Shine for Jesus where you are! 
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har-bor you ney sa a-cross the bar,Bright-en the cor-ner where you are, 
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Above song recorded by Homer Rodeheaver on RAINBOW RECORD—1037 


47 Thy Word Have [ Hid In My Heart. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY ERNEST O. SELLERS. 


Adapted by E. O. S. E. O. Sellers, 
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Ne Thy word is a lamp to my feet, A light to my path al- way; 
2. For - ev - er, oh, Lord, is Thy Word Es - tab-lished and fixed on high; 
3. At morn-ing, at noon, and at night, I ev- er will give Thee praise; 
4. Thro’ Him whom om Word hath foretold, The Savior and Morn- -ing Star, 
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19 guide and to save me from sin, And showme the heav’n-ly way. 
Thy faith-ful-ness un- to all men, A - bid-ethfor-ev-er nigh. 
For Thou art my por-tion, O Lord, And shall be thro’ all my days! 
Sal - va-tion and peace have been bro’t To those who have strayed a-far. 
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Thy Word haveI hid in my _ heart,......... That I might not 
in my heart, 
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sin a-gainst Thee,.........+0¢ That I might not sin, That 
a - gainst Thee, x 
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I might not sin, Thy Word have I hid in my _ heart. 
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48 The Prodigal Son. 


Copyright, 1914, by Charles M. Alexander. International copyright secured. 


T. O. Chisholm. Geo. C. Stebbins. 
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1. Out in the eidcrners wild and drear, Sad-ly I’ve wandered - many oe 
2. Why should I per-ish in dark de-spair, Here where there’s no one to help or care, 
8. Sweet are the mem’ries that come to me, Fa - ces of loved ones a-gain I see, 
4, © that I nev-er had gone a-stray! Life was all ra-diant with hope one day, 


Driv-en by hun - ger and filled with fear, I will a-rise and go; 
When there isshel-ter and food to spare? I _ will a-rise and go; 


Vis-ions of home whereI used to be,— I will a-rise and go; 

Now all its treas-ures I’ve thrown a- way, Yet I'll a-rise and go; 
See ee ee ea ee ee aa 
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Backward ate sorrow my steps to trace, ea -ing my heav-en-ly F'a-ther’s face, 
Deep - ly repenting the wrong I’ve done, Wor-thy no more to be called a son, 
Others have gone who had wandered, too, They were forgiven, were clothed anew, 
Something is say-ing “God loves you still, Tho’ you have treated His love go ill,” 
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Will-ing to take but a  serv-ant’s place—I will a-rise and go 
Hop - ing my Fa - ther His child may own, I will a- rise and g0,— 

Why should I lin - ger with home in view? I will a-rise and go— 
I must not wait for the night grows chill, I will a-rise and g0,— 
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The Prodigal Son. 
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Back to my Father and home, (and home) Back to my Fa-ther and es 
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I will a- oe and go (and go) Back to my Fa - ther and home 
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49 Ghrist is Tee 
Copyright, 1922, by Homer A. Roheheaver. International copyright secured. 
Rev. en, Ackley. B. B. Ackley. 
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1. The wil-der-ness of sin I roamed, A des-ert wretched, wild and bare, 
2. God gave to me a heay-y__ cross, Too great across for me to bear, 


3. I walked within the o - pen tomb, 
4, Man’s timeless Friend, the changeless One, 


And gazed upon 
I searched and ae Him ev’rywhere; 


its black de-spair, 


aes Weise ee heart and weary tread, 
Till bowed beneath the pressing load, 
To see if one therecould be found.... 
The same sad look up- on His face ..... 
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. My soul with-in 
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me cold and dead, 
I stopped to rest up - on life’s road, 

To guide thro’ that mysterious ground, 

The same un - dy-ing, boundless grace, 
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1-8. And lo! the othe was there, To answer pray’r, To answer pray’r. 
4. And lo! the Christ is here, To answer pray’r, To answer pray’r. 


To answer pray’r, 


And lo! and lo! the Christ was there, | 
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50 Love Found a Way. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. i 
Avis M. Christianson. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. I was a sin-ner! no hope couldI see Till, in His mer-cy so 
2. Darkness andsin had en - vel-oped my seul; I was com-plete-ly in 
3. Nev-er sar sin ae oe in me a-gain; Je - sus has cleansed ev -’ry 
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won-drous and free, tan sus e1doKed down in com- pas - ae on me, And 
Sa - tan’s con-trol, But, bless the Lord, Christ in love made me whole—And 
blem -ish and stain; King of all kings He for - ev - er shall reign, For 
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CHORUS. 


Love found the way to my heart! Love found the way to my heart! 
Love found the way, the way to my heart! 
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Love found f way to my heart! Dark-ness was round me, For 
Love foundthe way, the way to my heart! 


51 His Love Gan Never Fail. 


E. s. COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
Hall, ORES TANG MUSTO! E. O. Excell. 
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Lee do not ask to see the way My feet willhaveto tread; 
2, And if my feet would go a-stray, They can-not,for I know 
3. I will not fear, tho’ dark-ness come A-broad o’er all the land, 
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But on - ly that my soul may feed Up-on_ the liv-ing bread, 
That Je - susguidesmy fal-t’ringsteps, As joy -ful-ly I go. 
If I may on-ly feel the touch Of His ownlov-ing hand. 
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"Tis bet- ter far that I should walk By faith close to His side,— 
And tho? I may not see His face, My faith is strong and clear, 
And tho’ [I trem-ble when I think Howweak I am, how frail, 


Pe ee ote 5 Fog cee 
tes) Sooo ee EE ae a =i 
Caney, i a a s— Saas] 

KB | 5 : FINE 
oe) = 


—— 
“a Sees —e See 


I may not know the way I go, But oh, I know my Guide, 
That in each hour of sore dis-tress My Sav - ior will be near. 
My soul is sat - is-fied to know His love can nev--er  iail, 
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D.S.—My soul is sat - is- fied to know His love can nev-er fail. 
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His love..... . can nev-er fail, His love..... . cannev-er fail; 
His love can nev - er fail, His love can nev-er fail; 
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52 If Your Heart Keeps Right. 


COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
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1. If the dark shad-owsgath-er As yougo a- long, Do notgrieve for their 
2. Is yourlife just a tan-gle Full of toil and care’Smilea bit as you 
3. There are Hes of gladness ’Neath the winter’s EBON a the gloom and the 
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com-ing,Sing a cheer -y song, Thereis -joy for the tak-ing, fi will 
jour-ney, Oth-ers’ bur- dens share; You’ll for-get all your troubles, Making 
darkness Comes the morning’s glow; Nev-er give up the bat-tle, You will 
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soon be light, —Hy-’ry cloud wears a Ae If 7 heart keeps right. 
their lives bright,Skies will grow blue and sun- ny If your heart keeps right. 
win the fight, Gain the rest of the Vic-tor, If your ot keeps me 
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Pas your heart keeps right, 


If your heart keeps right, There's a song of 
t ' J 


glad-ness in thedark-est night; If your heart keeps right, If your 
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heart keeps right, Ev-’ry cloud will wear a rain-bow, If your heart keeps rignt. 
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1. O- pen my eyes, that I may see Glimpses of truth Thou hast for me; 
2. O- pen my ears, that I may hear{Voic-es of;truth Thou send-est clear; 
3. O - pen my mouth,and let me bear Glad-ly the warm?truth ev-’ry-where; 
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Place in my hands the won-der-ful key That shall un-clasp, and set me free. 
And while the wave-notes fall on my ear, Ey-’ry-thing false will dis - ap-pear, 
O - pen my heart, and let me pre-pare, Love with Thy children thus to share. 


Mr. oye: Rodeheaver sings above sonz on RAINBOW RECORD—1037 


54 Into the Woods My Master Went. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Sidney Lanier. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. B. Herbert. 
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1. In- to the woods my Mas-ter went, Clean for-spent, for-spent: 


2. Out of the woods my Mas - ter went, And He was well con - tent: 
2 2. 
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In - to the woods my Mas - ter came, For-spent with love and shame. 
Out of the woods my Mas - ter came, Con-tent with death and shame. 
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But the ol - ives were not blind to Him; The lit - tle gray leaves were 
When death and shame would woo Him last, From un-der the trees they 


cm 
ro es ne a eg = 
2 oe Sree ee eases 


kind to Him; The thorn-tree had a mind to Him, When 
drew Him last; "T'was on a tree they slew Him last, When 
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in - to the woods He came, When in- to the woods He came. 
out of the woods He came, Whenout of the woods He came. 


55 Redeemed and Saved. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY RODEHEAVER~ACKLEY CO, 
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I. Rodeoned and saved! For me the Sav-ior suf-fered, Laid down His life, a 

2. Redeemed and saved! Oh! blessed wasthemo-ment, When, in de-spair, I 

3. Redeemed and saved! No more : wand’ring al-ien, No more the guilt, the 
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ran-som for my own; Took on Him-self my load of eee 
found His par-don free, When first I knew the Son of God, in dy-ing, 
fearsI felt be-fore; But now a peace and joy that nev-er fail-eth, 
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And trod the cru - el wine-press all a - us 
Had died for me, had died for ev-en me. Redeemed! Redeemed! my 
Since I am His, yes, His for = ev< er- more! OR 
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grateful heart keepssinging, ae and ae How eo it seems! My sin is 
deemed! 
oumeat 


gone, I am anheirof glo-ry, O bliss in-deed beyond my brightest dreams} 
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36 Keep On Singing. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL ES: eee Agnes C. Ellingwood. 
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1. Have you grown dis- noes weary, A- mid the cares of life? Do you 
2. Do you wan-der from the Saviour, And sometimes lose the way? Does the 
3. Hear the Sav-ior gen-tly Bee peal ae lay your sinson me; I will 
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oft - en grow dis-heart-ened And fal- ter in the strife? Je-sus knows a- 
tempter oft as - sail you And beck-on day by day? Nev-er fear! ba 
give you full sal - va-tion, Will Bee a n 7 ae ;’Just be- lieve His 
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bout the bur-dens, He’ll bear you safe-ly thro’; Then sing a song of 
strong, cour-a- geous, The Lord will sure-ly win; He'll con-quer ev -’ry 
pre-cious Nii ise, Ac - cept Him oe a own; Come sing your psalms of 
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glad-ness,He’ll care for you. 


tri - al And save from sin. Keep on sing-ing! The world is bright and fairs 
ak -ness, Be-fore His throne, 
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God : ae at His af ‘ ev-’ry-where; He will ae vast, 


Keep On Singing. 
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trust Him all the way, And keep on sing-ing, thro’ ev-’ry day. 
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aye Beautiful Valley Of Eden. 


Walter 0. Cushing. William F. Sherwin 
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1. Beau - ti - ful val-ley of E - den! Sweet is thy noon-tide calm; 
2.0 - ver the heart of the mourn-er Shin-eth thy gold-en day, 
8. There is the homeof my Say-iour; There, with the blood-washed throng, 
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O - ver the heart of the wea - ry, Breath-ing thy waves a ba 
Waft-ing the songs of the an - gels Downfromthe far - a-way. 
O - ver thehighlands of glo - ry _ Roll-eth the great new song. 
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Mey a a 
Beau - ti- ful val-ley of H-den, Homeof the pureand blest, How 
the pure and blest, 
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38 Into All the World. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 4 
Georgia Tillman Snead. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabrie}. 


high and low; Hear now our Leader’s voice,“Go out, and bring-ing Rich 
might-y waves,O tell to them the same, the old sweet sto - ry, How 
bear the light, And ban-ish from these lands the heav-y shad - ows, And 


sheaves from out the harvest-fields be-low.”........ 
Je - sus died and from our sins He saves......... In- to all the world, 
in - to day now turn the blackest night 
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in - to all the worldyTill the earth is filled with His glo 
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59 Somebody Cares. 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 


Fannie Ednz Stafford. Homer A. Rodeheaver. 
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1. Some-bod-y knows when your heartaches, And ev-’ry-thing seems to go wrong; 
2. Some-bod-y cares when you’retempted, And your mind grows diz-zy and dim; 
3. Some-bod-y loves you when wea-ry; *! Some-bod-y loves you when strong; 
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Some-bod - y knows when the shad- ows Need chas-ing a-way witha song; 

Some-bod - y cares when your weak - est, And far-thest a - way from Him; 

Al - waysis wait-ing to help you, He watch-es you—one of the throng 
—N 
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Some-bod-y knows when you’relone - ly, _—‘ Tired, dis-cour-aged and _ blue; 
Some-bod-y grieveswhenyou’re fall - en, You are not lost from His _ sight; 
Need -ing His friend-ship so ho - ly, Need-ing Hiswatch-care so true; 


Some-bod - y wantsyou to know Him, And know that He dear-ly loves you. 
Some-bod - y waits for your com-ing, And He’lldrive thegloomfrom yournigit. 
His name? We call His name Je- sus; He lovesev~’ry-one, He loves you. 
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60 He Delivers From Sin. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
dames Rowe. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, B. D. Ackley. 
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1. I’m hap - py and sing-ing as on-ward I go, That oth- ers Thy 
2. He found me in fet-ters and took them a- way, O’er-flowed me with 


3. Me: un - der the nee of the oe -en - ly ei And some day vl 
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won - der - ful sto- ry may know; I’ll tell it each day while I 
glad - ness, turned night in - to day, And lov-ing-ly gird-ed my 
praise Him for - ev - er a- bove, Be -cause by the pow’r of His 
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tar - ry be- low: My Sav- ior de - liv-ers from sin 


soul for the fray: My Sav- ior de - liv-ers from sin 
in - fi - nite love My Sav- ior de - liv-ers from sin 
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won-der-ful sto - ty! To Him be the glo- ry! My Sav-ior de-liv-ers from sin. 
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61 At Any Cost. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. ‘ 
Mrs. C. H. M. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. At an-y cost te self, O Lord, Have Thou Thy way in me; 
. I seek a_ cit - y bright and fair Be - yond the shores of time; 


3. If best that I must suf- fer loss That ho 
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- ly I may be, 


My in- most soul with long-ing cries For spot-less pu - ri - ty. 
For sin can nev-er en- ter there In yon- der sun-brightclime. 
I’ll whis-per as I take the cross, ‘‘Have Thou Thy way in me.’’ 


At an-y cost, at an - y cost, Have Thou Thy way at an-y cost; 
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62 I Shall Dwell Forever There. 


COPYRIGHT. 1911. BY RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY CO, 
Rey. A. H. Ackley. HOMER RODEHEAVER, OWNER B. D. Ackley. 
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1. When the night is o’er and the shad-ows past, And e - ter - nal dawn dis- 


2. Tho’ my sky be filled with the clouds of time, And my soul is burdened 
3. How my heart will sing when I see the King,For there is no sovereign 
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pels the gloom of earth - ly care, In thehome of God _ I shall 
with fore-bod - ings of de - spair, Yet, my heart is cheered, for the 
Ma with Jon sus can com - pare; " - sac - ri = fice of * 
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rest at last, Intheland of E-den I shall dwellfor-ev - er ied 
hope is mine, If I trust in Je-sus I shall dwellfor-ev - er there. 
life Ill bring,And with Him in able - ry [ shall dwellfor-ev - er there, 
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shall walk the streets of the Cit-y of God With its Tree of ay so bright, so fair; 
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There will be no night—Je-sus is the Light—I shall dwell open: er there. 
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63 A Rainbow On the Cloud. 


EB. &. Hewitt. COPYRIGHT. a BY CHAS, H. GABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabriel, 
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1. Be not weary. or cast down, When the heavens seem to frown, There’sa 
: 2, He whose wordrebuked the storm,Now is a-ble to per-form Ev = ’ry 


' 8, There’sarainbow on the cloud! Tho’ your soul is er , Lift your 
? : 
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rain-bow on the cloud for you! ’Tis an arch of promise bright, Karnest of unfading 
word He whispers to your heart; Wholly lean upon Him, then, F'or the sun will shine ae 
voice to praise the Lord today;There’s a rainbow’ can the io ;In its glory we wil 
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light Pour-ing froma sky of ra-diant blue. 
gain,And the shad-owsev-er-more de - part. There’s a rain-bow on the cloud for 
own That Heled us in His per-fect hel 


There’s a prom-ise that is sure and true; Yes, the storm willpassa- | 
a, ¢ and true; 


way;There will dawn a Poncticen day-There’s a rainbow on the cloud for you. 
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64 The Way is Clear. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 7‘ 
Ina Duley Ogdon, INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Is the pathway clear which your feetmust tread, Is your Sav-ior’s light by His 
2. Is the pathway clear, does your faith in-crease, Do you feel His joy, do you 
3. Isthe pathway clear, do the gates un- fold, And your Savior’s face shall your 


mer - cy shed? As you take your way thro’ the val - ley drear, At the 

know His peace?In His per-fect love do you cast out fear, Do you 

eyes be- hold? Does His pres-ence bless and His prom-ise cheer, At the 
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e - yen-tide, is your path-way clear? 

prove Him true, is the path-way clear? Oh, the way is clear, the 
part -ing hour is the path-way clear? 
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way is clear! Heav’n’s glad new song falls on my ear! And my soul’s sweet 
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home, by His grace I near; Praise His bless-ed name, the way is clear! 


65 Drifting. 
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land un-seen; The mist is hid - ing its 
land un-seen; The mist is hid - ing its 
land un-seen; The mist is hid - ing its 
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a1. We’re drift-ire out 
2. We’re drift-ing out 
3. We’re drift -ing out 


se - rene; The storms may come, the waves may beat, Our Pi - lot 
skies se-rene; No sun by day, no moon by night,But God Him- 
se-rene; We’llan-chor in that ha-ven fair, Andgreet the 


guides to safe re-treat,Our Pi - lot guides to safe re - treat. 
self the light so bright,But God Him-self the light so bright, 
loved ones gath-ered there, Andgreet the loved ones gath - ered there. 
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66 My Wonderful Friend. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


Lizzie DeArmond. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


s 
won-der-ful Friend has come into my life, A Friend who is loy-al and true; 
know I can trust Him to lead me a-right Thro’ all the long way I may go; 
won-der-ful Friend has come into my life! So lov-ing and graciousis He, 


ase 


V 
The joy of His presence a ra-di-ance gives To life, making ev-’ry-thing new. 
on-ly I lis-ten whenever He calls, The path that is best He will show. 
This Jesus, the Savior, who died for my sins, Whose love is sufficient for me. 
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I’m glad, glad, glad in my heart ThatJe - sus my Friend will 
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rised site g gla glad in my heart His oe is so au ont 
i Fae Sa ‘a ae rt -@- -O-. 
fen : rt le Un ° 
=e y+} pt pee) es es 
, ee a 
— — 3 Ea Chee mee eee \—o-, HON Ban a 5 gy} 
\ a ae Ce — pater some eee 


Saar aied -va- i i Aly 
pane Gees ie on Cal-va-ry, and His ye is my on - ly 


ep t+ — +--+ + + = 
999 9 otro ere = 
va iy hae 


My Wonderful Friend. 


plea;....I’m glad, glad, glad in my heart, Because of His love for me. 
on- ly plea; 


67 It Was for Me. 
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1. It was for me my Sav-ior died, On Cal-v’ry’s cross was cru-ci-fied, 

2. It was for me the tri - al hours With hu-man sin, and e - vilpow’rs, 

3. His ho -ly name I will con-fess, Who left His throne my soul to bless; 
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For me He bore the guiltandshame, That I a pardon free might gain, 
That I at last, made freefrom sin, Might joy and life e - ter - nal win. 
No ae er love on ev- er be, Jt was for me, un-wor-thy me. 
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No great-er love could ev - er be, it was for me, it was for me. 
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68 Trial of Faith. 


COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 


Mrs. Frank A. Breck. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabrief. 
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1. Not hav-ing seen Him, yet do we love Him, In Him be-liev-ing, who 
2. Prophets have searched, proclaiming sal-va - tion; Told of God’s mer-cy so 
3. Ev-er is God a - bun-dant in mer-cy, Full of com-pas-sion,—oh, 
4, Faith and its test-ing God hold-eth pre-cious, More than of gold that is 


4 
09+ @_@_@ —§—8=t=.-$— 8 
SS 


* 


dwell-eth a-bove; Joy is un-speak-a- ble, full of His glo - ry; 
long un- re-vealed;Told of His suf- fer-ing, told of His glo - ry, 
let us re-joice! Tho’ we are tried in so man-y temp-ta-tions, 
tried in the fire; He will pre-serve us, and hon-or and love us, 
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Not hav-ing seen Him, Him do we love. 

Which from the an-gels long were con-cealed. We will love Je - sus for- 
We will give praise with spir-it and voice. 

Till He hath wrought His deep-est de - sire. 


-0- 0. -p- -o-  -@- 
e+ 2 -@_@ ¢ e+ @ 
= = e eee on 
=== = 


== 
joe pri es ee] 


ev-erand ev - er! Blind-ly we trust Him who dwell-eth a-bove; Our 


joy is mu epeak= a bie tao Hisglo-ry; Not havingseen Him, Himdo we love. 
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69 Mother’s Prayers Have Followed Me. 


COPYRIGHT. 1912. BY B. D, ACKLEY, 


Lizzie DeArmond. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. B. D. Ackles 
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1. I grieved my Lord from.day to day, Iscorned Hislove so full and 
2. O’er des ~ ert wild, o’er mountain high A  wan-der - er I chose to 
3. He turned my ka in - to ‘ This bless-ed Christ of Cal - va- 
@.- 
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free, And tho’ I wan- dered far a - way, My moth-er’s 
be, A wretch-ed soul con-demned to die, Still moth- er’s 


ry, I’ll praise His name both day and night, That moth-er’s 
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live my wast - ed life a - new, For moth-er’s 
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pray’rs have fol - lowed me, Have fol- lowed me the whole world thro’. 
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Above song recorded by Homer Rodeheaver on RAINBOW RECORD—1010 


70 What a Smile Will Do. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Rev. W. C. Poole. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED B. D. Ackley. 


Ld M. 88 =. Do not hurry. 
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1. A smile will do so man- y things, It seems ai- most di - vine; 
2. A smile will help us do the right, Andnerve us for the fray; 
3. A smile will make a hap- py face For all who keep it there, 
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wish they all had an - gel wings, And _ ev -’ry-where could shine. 
smile of cheer and sun - ny light Will help to win the day. 
And help us  on-ward in the race, To drive a- way all care. 


A smile will bright-er make the way That leads to heav’n a - bove, 
Then scat - ter smiles of sun-ny cheer,Wher-ev- er you may be, 
smile will do so man-y things,It seems al-most di - vine; 


Will bright-er make the dark-est day A smile with cheer and love. 
To drive a- way the gloom and fear, And bring the vic = to = ry. 
I _ wish tbey all 
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So whenever you may, just keep smiling away All the worry uy care and hs, 
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71 Look and Live. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. O. EXCELL. RENEWAL. 
W. A. O. WORDS AND MUBIC. W. A. O&den, 


1, I’ve amessage from the Lord, Hal-le-lu-jah! The message un-to you I’ll give; 
2. I’ve amessage full of love, Hal-le-lu-jah! A message,O my friend, for you; 
8. Life is of-feredun-to you, Hal-le-lu-jah! E = ter-nal life thy soul shall have, 
4, I will tell you howI came, Hal-le-lu-jah! To Jesus when He made me whole: 


?T is re-cord-ed in His word, Hal-le-lu- jah! It is on-ly that you “look and live.” 
’Tis a message from above, Hal-le-lu- jah! Je-sus said it, and I know ’tis true, 
If you'll on-ly look to Him, Hal-le-lu- jah! Look to Jesus, who a-lone can save, 
*T was believing on Hisname, Hal-le-lu-jah! I trusted, and He saved my soul. 


-_- 
-2- -g- ie 


Dap De ' 
D.S.-Tis peat in His word, Hal-le-lu-jah! It is on-ly that you “look and live.” 
Cuorvs. DS: 


“Took and live,”...... my brother, live, Look to Je- sus now and live; 
“Look and live,” my brother, live,“‘Look and live,” 


72 Only a Sinner. 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY D. B. TOWNFR. 
James M. Gray. CHARLES M. ALEXANDER, OWNER. D. B. Towner. 
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1. Naughthave I got-ten but what I re-ceived; Grace hath be- 
2. Once I wasfool-ish, and sin ruled myheart, Caus - ing my 
3. Tears un - a-vail-ing, no mer - it had J; Mer - cy had 
4, Suf - fer a sin-ner whoseheart o - ver-flows, Lov - ing His 
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stowed it since [I have be-lieved; Boast-ing ex-clud-ed, pride I  a- base; 
foot-stepsfromGod to de-part; Je - sushath foundme, hap-py my case, 
saved me, or else I must die.; Sin had a-larmed me, fear-ing God’s face; 
Sav - ior, to tell what he knows; Once more to tell it would em-brace— 


Corus. 


sin-ner saved by grace. 
sin-ner saved by grace. 
But now I’m sin-ner saved by grace. 
I’m on - ly sin-ner saved by grace. 


73 The Promised Land. 


Samuel Stennett. Arr. from Dunham. 
M.100=-¢ 


a iS eiaa 3 sora ieere 


| 
' 


1. On Jor-dan’s storm-y banks I stand, And cast a ue ful eye 
2. All o’er those wide-ex -tend - ed plains Shines one e - ter - nal day; 
3. No chill- ing winds, nor pois-’nous breath, Can reach that health-ful shore; 
4. Whenshall I  reachthat hap-py place, And be for-ev - er blest? 
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To  Ca-naan’s fair and hap-py land, Where my pos-ses-sions lie. 
There God the Son for-ev - er reigns, And scat-ters night a - way. 
Sick - ness and sor-row, pain and death, Are felt and feared no more. 


When shall I see my Fa-ther’sface,And in His bos-om rest? 
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I am bound for the promised land,.. I am bound for be promised land; 
ICCC beimoneeinan soto nano. octecdud the promised land; 
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Mr. Homer Rodeheaver sinzs above song on RAINBOW RECORD—1066. 


74 Just Be Thankful. | 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER,. ‘ 
Rev. A. H. Ackley. INTERNATIONAL, COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. mkt en for the lit - tle things of life, Strength to do your 
2. Just be thank-ful for a Hope thatmakesyoustrong;Man-y seek the 
3. Just be thank-ful for the world God made for you; Sin and e - vil 


du - ty in this world of strife; Strive to show your grat - i- tude wher- 
bless-ings that to you be-long; Be not self - ish with your wealth, but 
blight it, there is work to do; Help to make it good, for God or- 
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e’er you go; Teachsome heart asong of joy that sings a song of woe. 
pass it on; Let the light of Je - sus shine that you by grace have won. 
dained it so; Je - sus’ love can make the world a heav-en here be - low. 
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Just be thank - ful, it will pay you in the end; Just be 


be thank- ful, 
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thank - ful, there is some-one needs a friend; Try to show your 
be thank-ful, 
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73 Every Day and Hour. 


COPYRIGHT, (903, BY W. H. DOANE, 


Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane. 
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]. Sav - ior, more than life to me, I am cling-ing,cling-ing,close to Thee; 
2. Thro’ this changing world be-low, Lead me gen-tly, gen-tly,as I go; 
3. Let melove Thee more and more, Till this fleet-ing, fleet-ing, life is 0o’er; 
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Let Thy pre-cious blood ap-plied, Keep me ev - er, & -er, near Thy side. 
Trust-ing Thee, I can-notstray;I can nev-er, nev-er, lose my way. 
Till my soul is lost in love, In a bright-er, brighter, world a - bove. 
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Ev-’ry day, ev-’ry day, Let me feel Thy cleansing pow’r; 
and hour, and hour, 
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Mey Tky ten -Cericve to me Bind me Que-er clos-er, Lord, to Thee. 
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76 Keep the Faith. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. ¥ 
C.H. G. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Chas. H. Gabriel. 


M. 112.4 UNISON. 


1, Keep the faith our fa- thers held be-fore us! Stand like val - iant 
2. Keep the faith our fa-thers doubt-ed nev - er! Scourge of sword and 
3. Keep the faith our fa-thers found a- vail- ing, When in dun - geons 


| ae 
2a =a sees So ieeener ==aee 
fester e cee ee 


saints of old! Like them, keep love’s banner float-ing o’er us, And His truth un- 
flam-ing fire Failed to break or for a mo-mentsev-er Them from their de- 
dark they lay; Tho’ the foe with-in, with-out as - sail-ing, Hold a mo-ment’s 
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Sreretey é Let all earth re - ech-o with the cho-rus By the mar-tyrs 
meron May we, like them, loy-al be for-ev - er, Fear-ing on - ly 
Fear not! stand! God’s truth is never fail-ing, And in heav’n a- 
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Be the price—His sacrifice—The theme of ev’ry tongue. 


Knowing He Our strength will be To gain the vic-to-ry. 
bove— Ours the crown, The crosslaid down, To reign with Himinlove. 
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Kee the _ faith all-glorious,Grand, su - preme, victorious, For its pre-cepts 

Keepthe faith all-glo - rious, Grand, supreme, Vic-to 2 rious, ‘ : Y 
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Keep the Faith. 


shall for-ev- er, ev-er-more endurs, for-ev - er. Keep the faith un-sha-ken! 


en-dure. Keep the faith un-sha - ken! 
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Thou art notforsaken, Godstillreigns! HistruthremainsFor-ev-er sure. 
Thon art not for-sa - ken, 
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l { All for Je-sus, all for Je - sus! All my being’s ransomed pow’rs: 
* | All my tho’ts and words and do - ings, All my days and all my...... . J hours. 
D) { Let my hands perform His bid - dings, Let my feet run in His ways— 
* \ Let my eyes see Je-sus on - ly, Let my lipsspeak forth His..... praise. 
3 { Since my eyes were fixed on Je - sus, I’velost sight of all be- side; \ 
*\ So en-chained my spir-it’s vi - sion, Looking at the Cru-ci-....... fied. 
4 { Oh, what wonder! how a-maz - ing! Je-sus! glorious King of kings— \ 
* \ Deigns to call me His be-lov - ed, Lets me rest beneath His...... wings. 
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All for Je-sus! all for Je-sus! All my days and all my hours; hours. 
All for Je-sus! all for Je - sus! Let my lipsspeak forth His praise; praise. 
All for Je-sus! all for Je - sus! Looking at the Cru-ci- fied; fied. 

ANl for Je-sus! all for Je - sus! Rest-ing now be-neath His wings; wings. 


78 Sweeter As the Years Go By. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 3 
Mrs. C. H. M. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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oe 
f1. Of Je-sus’ love thatsought me When I was lost in sin, Of won-drous 
12. He trod in old Ju- de - a Life’s pathway long a- go; The peo - ple 
3. ’Twas wondrous love which led Him For us “ie suf - fer loss—To bear with- 


grace that brought meBack to His fold a-gain, Of heights and depths of 
thronged a- bout Him, His sav - ing grace to know; Hehealed the bro-ken- 
out a mur-mur The an-guish of the cross. Withsaints re-deemed in 
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mer - cy Far deep - er than the sea, And high- er chan the heav-ens My 
heart-ed, Andcaused the blind to see; And still His great heart yearneth In 
glo - ry, Let us our voic-es raise, Till heav’nandearthre-ech- 0 With 
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theme shall ev - er be: Sweet-er as the yearsgo  by,....... 
love for e- ven me, 
Re-deem-er’s praise. Sweet - er as the years go by, ’Tis 
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Sweet - er as the years go 
sweet - er 


Mrs. Asher and Rodeheaver sing above song on RAINBOW RECORD—1059 


Sweeter As the Years Go By. 
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Je - sus’ love is sweet - er, 
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Sweet - er 


as the years go by. 


79 The King At the Door. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Losak. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Lida Shivers Leech. 


1. A Friend who’s knocking at thy heart’s door, A Friend who oft - en has 
2. He knocks so gen - tly with nail-pierced hand; Ah, who His plead - ing could 
3. The King of glo - ry now waits out- side, My heart’sclosed door I will 
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knocked before; He waits so pa-tient-ly just out-side:It is Christ the Lord. 
long withstand! Blest Son of God, mighty Friend of man, Stands at thy heart’s door. 
oO - pen wide;Comein, dear Savior, and e’er a-bide, Be my all in all. 
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iy 
’Tis the King at the door, let Him in,.... Hewillcleanseyoufrom guiltandfrom 
(door, let Him in, guilt, from 
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sin;.... Oh, the matchless love of the King above, To be stand-ing __ there! 
guilt and sin; 


80 Shouting Victory. 


COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVERs 4 
ter, 
Lizzie DeArmond. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabria 


A AS 
exes Begeg teee See seers: 
1, Stand by your colors, let each deed and action show Who youareserving, as thro’ 


2. Stand by your colors, let theloveof Christ constrain; Thro’ good and e-vil fol-low 
3. Stand by your colors, nev-er com-prom-ise with sin! Strong to deliver, Christ will 
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Live as a Christian! let your life re-flect His name, 
Go forth re-joic-ing, for your Captain’s just a - head. Stand by your col-ors, 
Who o-ver-com-eth will the King of glo-ry own. 
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I, Mas-ter,” let your a 


n-swer be, Stand by your colors, shouting “vic-to-ry!” 


81 Tell It To Jesus Alone. 


J. B. Rankin, D. D. E. S. Lorenz. 
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1. Are you wea-ry, are you heav-y heart-ed? Tell it to Je -sus 
2. Do the tears flow down yourcheeks un-bid-den? Tell it to Je-sus 
8. Do you fear the gath’ringclouds of sor-row? Tell it to Je - sus, 
4, Are you troub-led at the tho’t of dy-ing? Tell it to Je-sus 
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Tell it to Je - sus; Are you griev-ing o-ver joys de - part-ed? 
Tell it to Je - sus; Have you sins that to man’s eyes are hid-den? 
Tell it to Je - sus; Are you anx-ious what will be to -mor-row? 


Tell it to Je - sus; For Christ’scom-ing King-dom are you sigh - ing? 
©. -2- 
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Je- sus, He is a friend that’s wellknown; You have no oth - er 
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such a friend or broth - er; Tell it to Je - sus Nk: 
ee ee 
julie ee a” See Se 


4 one nee ne kaa ae be sei 


a a 


ea. 2 = 2-45. 3 -¢ B—_— @& ——-4--,- —-—_ ——_ 5 
a eee q 


82 Redemption. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
J. W. V. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. W. Van DeVenter. 


1. Je-sus the Mas-ter camedownfrom a-bove, Born in a man-ger, the 
2. Out in the high-way or down in the street, Heal-ing the sick ones who 
3. Nailedtothe cross I can see Him just now, Scorned and for-sa-ken—the 
4.“Fa-ther, for-give them,”I hear my Lord cry:‘‘I must re-deem them, for 


Se ae 


Sav - ior of love; Sent by the Fa- ther, and pure as the snow, 
fall at His feet; Bless-ing the need- y who pass to and fro, 
thorns on His brow; Wound-ed and bleed-ing, to die from the blow— 
them I must die; Downthro’ the val - ley of death I must go’’— 
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cru - ci- fied Him, But Je - sus died for me; (for me;) The of fring 
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made, the ran- som paid, Hesaves(He saves) and I am _ free! 
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83 Jesus, Rose of Sharon. 


2 COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Ida A. Guirey. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. @has. H. Gabriel. 


1. Je - sus, Rose of Shar-on, bloom with-in my heart; Beau- ties of Thy 
2. Je - sus, Rose of Shar-on, sweet -er far to see Than the fair-est 
3. Je - sus, Rose of Shar-on, balm for ev-’ry ill, May Thy ten-der 
4. Je - sus, Rose of Shar-on, bloom for-ev-er-more; Be Thy glo - ry 


truth and ho- li- ness im- part, That wher-e’erI go my life may 
flow’rs of earthcouldev-er be, Fill my life com-plete-ly, add-ing 
mer - cies heal-ing pow’r dis - til For at -flict-ed souls of wea-ry, 
seen on earth from shore te shore, Till the na-tions own Thy sov’reigii- 


| 
shed a- broad Fra-grance of the knowledge of the love of God. 
more each day Of Thy grace di-vine and pu - ri - ty, I pray. 
bur - dened men, Giv - ing need-y mor-tals health and hope a - gain. 
ty com-plete, Lay their hon - ors down and wor-ship at His feet. 
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Rose of Shar - on, 


ra - diance and in love with-in my heart. 


84 The Sunlit Hills. 


COFYRIGHT, (918, BY HOMER A RODEHEAVER. . 
Rev. T. H. Clayton. SATE RNATIOHAD CORVRIGHTIGECUTED! Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1.0 the way of life is rug-ged,and my feet are bruised and torn, 
2. ‘Let the world de -spise and leave me, they have left my Sav - ior, too,” 
3. Tho’? I know not what a-waitsme, if the way be dark or light, 


And my heart is oft - en crushed be-neath the bur - den of life’s ills; 
They have spurned His bless-ed coun-sel, with their stub-born hearts and wills; 
This I know, that all Hisprom-is- es in me my Lord ful - fills; 


But Tl find a sweet de -liv-’rance on that bright,su - per - nal morn, 
But I’ll bear the cross for Je-sus, I will love and serve Him, too, 
And I know that He’llbe with me in the thick-est of the fight, 


When I leave this mist - y val - ley, and climb the sun - lit hills. 
Till I leave this mist - y val - ley, and climb the sun - lit hills. 
Till I leave this mist - y val - ley, and climb the sun - lit hills. 


When I leave this mist - y val-ley, when I leave this house of clay, O m 
1 I think of that bright moment, when shall dawn th’ eternal day; When 


Re. 
——— 


rea 
Pal 
A 


The Sunlit Hills. 


soul is filled with glory,and my heart with rapture thrills 
leave this misty valley,[Omit, .........] on climb the sunlit hills. 
es 


85 More About Jes Jesus. 


E E Hewitt C@PYRIGHT, 1887, BY JNO. R. SWENEY. 


Jno. R. Swensy. 


1. More a-bout Je - sus 6 would know, More of His grace to oth-ers show; 
2. More a-bout Je- sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern; 
3. More a-bout Je- sus; in His word, Holding com-mun-ion with my Lord, 
4. More a-bout Je- sus; on Histhrone,Rich-es in glo - ry cr a own; 
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More of His sav -ing full-ness pee. ee of t His love who died for me. 

Spir - it of God, my teach-er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me. 

Hear-ing His voice in ev -’ry line, Mak-ingeachfaith-ful say - ing mine. 
More of His kingdom’ssure increase;More of His coming; Prince of Peace. 
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More, more a-bout Je - sus, More; more a-bout Je - sus; 
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More of His sav-ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for me, 
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86 Jesus Waits. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHFAVER , 
E. H. H. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Edyth Hillery Hay. 
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1. When you come to the place where you need a friend, And you find those you’ve 


2, When you feel left a-lone, and your sky turns gray, When the fu- ture looks 
3. When a - lone in your sor-row your poor heart bleeds For the light and the 


trust - ed un- true, Don’t de-spair! for, to share in your load of care Je-sus 
hope-less to you; All dis-heart-ened, you say you’re too weary to pray; Je-sus 
joy once you knew, Dry your tears, calm your fears, for, to meet your needs Je-sus 
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waits, He waits for you. He has been there be-fore you, and is 
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wait-ing for you; He has been there before you, and He knowsthe way thro’; He has 
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been there before you—you’ve a helper that’s true; J e-suswaits, He waits for you. 
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87 [ Walk With the King. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


James Rowe. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. D. Ackley. 
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1, In sor-row I wan-dered, my spir-it op-prest, But now I am 
2. For years in the fet-ters of sin I was bound,The world could not 
3. 0 soulnear de-spair in the low-lands of strife, Look up and let 
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hap- py—se-cure- ly I rest; From mom-ing till eve-ning glad 
help me—no com-fort I found; But now like the birds and the 
Je- suscome in- to your life; The joy of sal- va- tion to 
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car-ols I sing, And this is the rea-son—JI walk with the King. 
sunbeams of Spring, I’m free and re-joic-ing—I walk with the King. 
you He would bring—Come in - to the sun-light and ae tdi the King, 


I walk with the King, hal-le-lu - jai! I walk with the King, praise His name} 


No long-er I roam, my soul fac-es home, I walk and I talk with the King. 
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Above song recorded by Homer Rodeheaver on RAINBOW RECORD—1001 


88 Awake! Awake) 


Fanny J. Crosby. Used by permission of Mrs. L. E. Sweney. John R. Sweney. 
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1. A-wake! a-wake! the Mas-ter now is call-ing us, A-rise!l a- 
2. A cry for light from dy-ing ones in heath-en lands; It comes, it 

3. O Church of God, ex-tend thy kind ma-ter - nalarms To save the 
4, Look up! look up! the prom-ised day is draw-ing near, When all shall 
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w 
rise! and, trust-ing in His word, Go forth! go forth! proclaim the year of 
comes a-cross the o-cean’s foam; Then haste! oh, haste to spread the words of 
lost on mountains dark and cold; Reach out thy hand with lov- ing smile to 
hail, shall hail the Sav - ior King; When peace and joy shall fold their wings in 
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ju - bi- lee, And take the cross, the bless-ed cross of Christ our Lord. 
truth a-broad, For-get-ting not tke starv-ing poor at home, dear home. 
res-cue them, Andbringthemto the shel- ter of the Sav - ior’s fold. 
ev -’ryclime, And “Glo-ry hal - le-lu- jah!” o’er the earth shall ring. 
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On, on, swell the cho rus; On, on, the mor - ning 
On, on, on, swell the cho- rus; On, on, on, q 
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Awake! Awake! 
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mighty, mighty Savior leads the way. Glo - ry, glo-ry” hear the 
leads the way. | Shout*‘Hosannas!” while we 
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ev - er- last-ing throng, 


bold - ly march a - long; } Faithful soldiers here be-low, On - ly Je-sus 
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will we know; Shout-ing“Free sal- va - tion!’ o’er the world we ge. 
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89 Meditation. 
Joseph Swain. Freeman Lewis. 
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| 
1. O Thon, in whose presence my soul takes delight, On whom in afflictionI call, 
2. Where dost thou, dear Shepherd resort with thy sheep,To feed them in pastures of love? 
8. O whyshouldI wan-deran alienfrom thee, Or cry in the desert for bread? 
4, Reestore, my dear Say-ior, the light of thy face; Thy soul-cheering comfort impart; 
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My comfort by day, and my song in the night, My hope, my sal-va-tion, my all! 
Say, why in the valley of death shouldI weep, Or alone in this wil-der-ness rove? 
Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrows they see, And smile at the tears I have shed. 
And let the sweet tokens of pardoning grace Bring joy tomy des - 0 - late heart. 
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90 The Stamp of the King. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Lizzie DeArmond. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Pass a-long the word of kind-ness, It may cheer some lone- a heart; 
2. Pass a-long the word of kind-ness To the man-y souls in need; 


3. Pass a-long the word of kind - ness To some one in sore dis- tress; 
OP Ae - -0- 


naga 


From the rug - ged, toil-some path-way It may drive the clouds a - part. 
Tho’ but small, in His name giv-en, It may prove a pow’r in - deed. 
For” it bears the King’s own im- press, And it can-not fail to bless. 
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Pass it on, hap - py song, 
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kind-ness a - mid the throng; Passianity Ouse rome ee 
rest - less throng; Pass it on, 
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it has the ring, | And bears the stamp of the King! 
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91 I Shall See the King. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY B. 0. ACKLEY. 
Rev. W. C. Poole. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. B. D. Ackley, 


shall see the King Where the an- gels sing, I shall see the 
the land of song, In the glo - ry-throng, Where there nev - er 
shall see the King, All my trib-utes bring, And shall look up- 
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King some day, In the bet-ter land,On the gold - en strand, 
comes a_ night, With my Lord once slain I_ shall ev - er reign 
on His face; Then my song shall be How He ran-somed me 
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And with Him shall ev - er stay. : 
In the glo-ry land of light. In His glo -ry, I shall 
And has kept me by His grace. 
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end-less prais-ea sing; "Iw. 
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Above song recorded by Homer Rodeheaver on RAINROW RECORD—101 


92 The Roll Call Here. 


Rev. H. C. Woods. COPYRIGHT, 1901, BY R. H, WILLIS. R. Hayes Willis. 
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1. Hear the or - der of the Cap- tain call - ing, time will soon be o’er, 
2. See the ea- ger hosts of Sa - tan gath~’ringround on ev - ’ry hand; 
3. When we meet for cor - o-na- tion of the faith-ful o - ver there, 
4. Time for shout-ing and re-joic- ing when the vic a Onry i won, 
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Man - y_ sol -diers He must have from far and near; There are 
For our sons and daugh-ters they are fierce and strong;“To the 
Shall the Sav- ior, sit - ting on His judg-ment throne, Say, ‘‘I 
When God’s ris - en saints are wait-ing in the air, But the 


souls in sin anddark-ness,and for them the cross He _ bore, 
cen - ter ral - ly! ral - ly! hear the voice of Christ’s com-mand, 
know you uot, de-sert - er, you are not a right - ful heir, 
time is now for ac - tion and hard fight - ing must be done, 


iF, 
and an - swer ‘‘Herel?? 
vol - un-teer to fight the wrong. 
and hun = gry ones you left a - lone.’? 
is called up yon + der, o = ver there. 
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“Tam here! here! here!” ’Tis the Cap-tain’s great com-mand, Quick-ly 


93 Faith of Our Fathers! 


M. 120 = 


1. Faith of our fa - thers! liv - ing still In spite of dun-geon, fire, and sword: 
2. Our fa-thers, chained in pris-ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience free: 
3. Faith of our fa - thers! we wiil love Both friend and foe in all our strife: 
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O how our hearts beat high with joy Whene’er we hear that glo-rious word! 
How sweet would be their children’s fate, If they, like them, could die for thee] 


And preach thee, too, as love knows how, By kind-ly words and vir - tuous life: 
Tar v] i 
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Faith of our fa-thers! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till deathi 
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94 The Eastern Gate. 


Dedicated to Rev. P. F. Bresee, Los Angeles, Cal. 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY |. G. MARTIN. 


1. eae aa * USED BY PERMISSION. Arr. I. G. Martin. 
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1. I will meet you in the morn-ing, Just in-side the Kast-ern ea 
2. If you has-ten off to glo - ry, Lin - ger near the East-ern Gate, 
3. Keep your lamps all trimmed and burning, For the Bridegroom watch and wait; 
4. O, the joy of that glad a ing With the ee my a us wait! 
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Then be read-y, faith- fal pil - grim, Lest vith you it be * late. 

For I’m com-ing in the morn-ing, So you’ll not have long to wait. 
He’ll be with us at the meet-ing, Just in-side the Kast-ern Gate. 
What A ae ed hap-py meet-ing, Just in -side the Kast-ern Gate! 
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: will meet you, I will meet ae Just in- 
in the morn-ing, . . in the morn-ing, 
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side the East-ern Gate o - ver there; I will meet you, v boy 
b in the morn-ing, 
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I will meet you in the morning 0 - ver there. 
in the morn-ing, 


95 Let the Sunshine In. 


Ada Blenkhorn. Copyright, 1922, renewal, Homer A. Rodeheayer, owner. 


Chas, H. Gabriel. 


you fear the foe will in the con-flict win? Is it dark with- 
2. Does your faith grow faint-er in the cause you love? Are your prayers un 
3. Would yougo re -joi-cing in the up-ward way, Know-ing naught of 
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out you—dark-er still with-in? Clear the dark-ened windows, o - pen 

an -swered by your God a- bove? Clear the dark-ened windows, o - pen 

dark-ness, dwell-ing in the day? Clear the dark-ened windows, o - pen 
o- XN 
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wide the door, Let a lit-tle sun-shine in. Let a lit-tle sun-shine 
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in,.... Let a lit-tle sun-shine in; ... . Clear the dark-ened 
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Rate o-pen wide the door, Let a lit-tle sun-shine in. 
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96 What Would We Do Without the Clouds? 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


A. H. A. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Rev. A. H. Ackley. 
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1. God is good, Hesends the rain; For His glo- ry, we should not com-pkain; 
2. Verdant meadows, fruits and flow’rs,Gath-er beau-ty from the fall - ing show’rs; 
3. Cloudless sky makes bar-ren land; Parched and thirsty is the des - ert sand; 


SS Sa 


What He sends is al-ways best, Stormy cloudsand all the rest......... 

Clouds are sail-boats from a - bove, La-den with the gifts of love........ . 

So would life be bar-ren, too, If there were nocloudsfor you......... 
arm aS 
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bring rain, Scat-ter-ing show’rs of 
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ae Lord Jesus, So Come! 


COPYRIGHT, 1919, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 


Edith L. Mapes. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. Hi. Gabriel, 


some-day, with trump of God and a shout, And sound of the arch-an-gel’s 
n that day the dead in Christ shall rise first, And those of His own who re- 
hen sorrow we not as_ those without hope, But comfort ourselves with this 


Leo) 


.... From Heaven the Lord Him-self shall descend: So fet us be 
earner To-geth-er with Him shall meet in the clouds Without an-y 
.. That all those in Him,when He shall re-turn, For - ev- er shall 
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glad and re - joice........ : : 
dy- ing or pain........ Then oh, what de- light when faith shall be 


be withthe lLord....... 


sight And Je - sus comes back for His own;.........--- 
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back, comes back for His own; 
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be with Him there, O quick-ly, Lord Je-sus, 


so 


98 He Cares For Even Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. < 
Avis B. Christiansen. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Harry Dixon Loes. 
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1. My Heav’n-ly Fa - ther cares for e- ven me;...... His arms of 
2.1  can-not stray from out His pre-cious sight;..... Be-neath His 
3. He cares for me— what peace un-told is mine!.... Tho’ dark the 


love fee me day by day;........ No night so dark that Je - sus 
wings my soul doth rest se -cure;....... His hand of love will ev - er 
way, He will not let me go;......... What-e’er be- fall, dear Lord, I 


eer -—- 


can -not see;........ He loves and cares for me al- way. 
guide a - right;....... Kept by His pow’r I shall en- dure. 
still am Thine,...... And Thou wilt care for me, I know. 
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cares so ten-der-ly; (so ten-der-ly;) 
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He Gares For Even Me. 


But, oh, He cares forwmer-ivonsmes. sect oc ee 
He cares for e - ven me. 
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99 The Precious -Name. 
Mrs. Lydia Baxter. W. H. Doane. 
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1. Take the name of Je-sus with you, Child of sor-row and of woe— 
2. Take the name of Je-sus ev -er, As ashieldfrom ev-’ry care; 
38. Oh! the pre-cious name of Je - sus; How it thrills my soul with joy, 
4. At the name of Je-sus bow -ing, Fall-ing prostrate at His feet, 
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It will joy and com-fort give you, Take it then where’er you go. 
Saha If temp-ta-tions round you gath-er, Breathe that ho-ly name in pray’r. 
When His lov-ing arms re - ceive us, And His songs our tongues employ! 
King of kings in heav’n we’llcrown Him, When our journey is com-plete. 


2 oA -o- _#@- ©.@ 2° 
Sib — 2 eS 
ae ee ee Z = 


ye ee 
Hi 
: 
i 
il 


CHORUS. 
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Pre-cious name, O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav'n, 
Precious name, O how sweet! 
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Pro-cious name, O how sweet— Hope of earth and joy of heav’n. 
Precious name, how sweet, 
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100 The Kingdom of Glory. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER« Ls 
Rev. R. H. ica INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. I am on the King’s highway go-ing to the Landof Day, For my 
2, Here I can-not, would not stay mid these cares and griefsalway, For my 
3. Oh, it gives me joy to know, in my tri- als here be-low, That my 
4, Pain and oddest tT: shall not know i in that coun-try where I_ go, For my 
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home is in the kingdom of glo - ry; Christ the Lord Himself has toldin His 
home is in the kingdom of glo - ry; And by faith I’m pressing on to that 
home is e the kingdom of glo-ry; And I love to sing and tell this sweet 
home is in the kingdom a 2 - ry; There from sin I shall be free, and with 
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pre- cious Lae of old That my home is the kingdom of glo - ry. 
land of lightandsong, For my home is in the kingdom of glo - ry. 
truth I know so well, That my home is in the kingdom of glo- ry. 
Je - sus ev- uA be, For myhome is in the kingdom of glo- ry. 


{eh ae day I’ll reach that shore, There to dwell for - ev - er-more; 
With the chil-dren of the ae I shall join His praise to sing, 
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Un- til then Vl tee on tell - ing - sto - ry 
In my home in that bright rie (Omit. . . )of glo - ry. 
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101 O Love That Will Not Let Me Go. 


Rev. Geo. Matheson. COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 


May be sung as duet, Soprano and Tenor. 
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J, B. Herbae. 


| 

1.0 love that will not let me_ go, ; 

2.0 light that fol-lowest all my way I yield my 
3.0 joy that seek- est me thro’ pain, I 

4.0 ok that lift - est up my head, I 


wea -ry soul in Thee; Thee back the life I 
flick-’ring torch to Thee; My heart re - stores its bor-rowed 


close my heart to Thee; I trace the rain-bow thre’ the 
ask to fly fromThee; I lay in dust life’s glo - ry 
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That in Thine o- cean_ depths its flow May 
That in Thy sun-shine’s blaze its day May 
And feel the prom-ise is not vain That 
, And from the ground there blos - soms_ red Life 
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be, May  rich-er, full - er _ be, 
fair - er be, May  bright-er, fair - er be. 
‘morn shall tear - less be, That morn shall tear -less be, 
that shall end - less be, Life that shall end - less be. 


he Je cae 


Mrs. Evans and Mr. Beddoe sing above song on RAINBOW RECORD—1007 


102 Dwelling in Beulah Land. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY HALL-M4CK CO, 


Cc. A. M. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, C. Austin Mile, 


1, Far a-way the noise of strife up-on year is fall- ing,Then I know the 
2. Far be-low the storm of doubt up-on the world is beat-ing, Sons of men in 
3. Let the storm-y breez-es blow,their cry can-not a-larm me, I am safe-ly 
4, ae here the works of God, I sink in con-tem-pla-tion, Hearing now His 


Saas aries 


sins a earth be - set on ev- ’ry hand: Doubt is fear and ee of earth in in 
bat - tlelong the en - e- my with- stand; Safe am I with -in thecas- tle 
shel-ter’d here, pro-tect-ed by God’s hand; Here the sun is _al-ways shin-ing, 
bless-ed voice, 1 sea the way He plann’d; Dwell-ing in the ial - it, here I 


ee ea eeeusani 


vain to me ae sete -ing, None of these shall move me from Beu = Jah Land. 
of God’s word re-treat-ing, Noth - ing there can reach me~’tis Beu - Jah Land. 
here there’s naught can harm me, I amsafefor-ey-er in Beu-Jah Land. 
learn of full sal- va-tion, Glad-ly will I tar-ry in Beu-Jah Land. 


I’m liv- ing on the mountain,un - der-neath a cloud-less sky, 


Praise Bee 


sce eae 


Dwelling in Beulah Land. 


103. The Hem of His Garment. 


G.F.R. COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO, Geo. F. Roos. 


crear ra as oa ee 


ae She on - ly touch’d the pon of His gar-ment As fo His side she stole, 
2, She came in fear and trem-bling be - fore Him,She knew Her Lord had come; 


3. He turn’d with ‘‘daughter be of good comfort, Thy faith hath made thee whole,”’ 
2. . 


Serle eee pect I TRE 
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A - mid the crowd thatgathered a-round Him,And paear she was whole. 
She felt that from Him vir- tue had healed her,The might-y deed was done. 
And peace that passeth all un - eee -ing With glad-ness ae her soul, 


Stasis mei 


Sass SeereT 


His sav - ing pow’r this ve - ry Lone Shall give new life to thee. 
oN 


ssa 


Mr. Tee Radcheaver sings above song on RAINBOW RECORD--1055 


104 A Sinner Made Whole. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906. BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
W. M, Lighthall, COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. There’s a song in my heart that my lips can-not sing, ’Tis praise in the 
2.1 shall stand one day faultless and pure by His throne, Transformed from my 
3. All the mu - sic of heav-en, so per-fect and sweet, Will blend with my 


high-est to Je-sus, my King; Its mu-sic each moment is thrilling my soul, 
im - age conformed to His own;Then I shall find wordsfor the song of my soul, 
song and will make it complete;Thro’ a - ges un-end - ing the ech- oes will roll, 


For I was a sin-ner, but Christ made me whole, A sin-ner made whole! a 
7 J bee — @ 2 
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sinner made whole! The Savior hath bought me and ransomed ay soull My heart itis 
@ f- 5p 


fayit OO « 
Wwe ee 
| ae Ze 


‘ays fy 
rs == : 
i; — 


105 When They Ring the Golder. Bells. 


COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY DION DE MARBELLE. USED BY PERMISSION OF THE JOX 1 CHURCH COMPANY, 
OWNERS OF COPYRIGHT. Dion De Marbelle. 


M. 80 = 


ae SSS 
LARS Beg: a= ss 2. Ae Sa 


1. There’s a land Be fia iP riv-er, That we 7 the sweet for- a er, And we 
2. We shall know no sin nor sor-row, In that ha-ven of to-mor- -roW, When our 
3. Te: our aes shall ne their ee in death we sweet- pe slumber, When the 


ia ia o— —9 sees 9 
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on - ly reach that shore by faith’s decree; One by one we’ll gain the ee there to 
barque shall sail beyond the sil- ver sea; We shall on - ly know the blessing Of our 
King commands the spir-it to be free; Nev-er-more with anguish la-den, We shali 
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dwell with the immortals, When they ring the golden bells for youand me. 


Father’s sweet caressing, When they ring the golden bells for youand me. 


reach that love-ly ai-den, When they a the golden bells for youand me. 
you and me. 


ere es 8 siF tie ot t:Fig-t-t-s 
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~D.S.-yond a When they ey golden bells for you and me, 


eh 


fess ep ltes Ae a aay 


Don’t you "Ds the bells an ringing? Don’t you hear the an-gels sing-ing? ’Tis the 
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glo-ry hal-le-lu-jah Ju - bi- lee. (Ju-bi- lee. ) In that far-off sweet forever, Just be- 
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Mr. Homer Rodeheaver sings above song on RAINBOW RECORD—1060 


106 The Hilis Above. 


COPYRIGHT, #922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


R. M. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Robert Matthews. 
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1. There are sun-lit hills a-bove me, And the hand of God is there, Where the valley 
2. With the light of faith to guide me, And with hope at hand tocheer,I will struggle 
3. When theshadowsgatherroundme, And my sight is grow-ing dim, I will lift my 


Seepesreteeete ee 
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shadows never reach And the sky is al-ways fair; Tho’ my cares press heavy on me, 
up theruggedsteep, Never fal-ter, nev-er fear;I will leave the dismal val-ley, 
eyes to heav’n above—For my help must come from Him. He will guide me thro’ the valley, 


And my heart is sore distressed, In the love of Christ my Savior I find perfect rest. 
And a-bove the mists of sin, In the glo-ry of the sunlit hills New life be - gin. 
Where the path of life may wend, Till Ireach the gates of glory And my journey’send. 


eee eae ae 


que eit 


val-ley for the hills a - bove; God has led me from the shad-ow to the sun-light 


aoe Hills Above. 


of His love, So I'll leave the mist-y val-ley for the hills a - bove. 
Dy His peciaots love, 


ae OE 


107 The Battle For the King. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
R. M. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Robert Matthews. 


| 
1. The bu- gle calls for war-riors To bat - tle for the King, But 
2. If I can car-ry sun-shine Where dark-est shad-ows lurk, I’ve 
3. Gird me with lov-ing-kind- ness, My sword, His pre -cious Word, Then 


I will need no ar-morbrightIf a cheer-ful song I sing. 
cap-tured a re- doubt of sin, And ad-vanced the King-dom’s work. 
in the fray I’ll vic-tor be, In the bat- tle for the Lord. 


Saas 
z oe 
Can I but ease oneheay-y bur-den, If to a sin-ful als I bring 
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One lit-tle word of oa I ee won a ae In the bat-tle for the oe 
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108 I Never Will Cease to Love Him. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. RENEWAL. 


Cc. H. G. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. For all the Lord has done for me, I nev-er will cease to love Him; 
2. He gives me strength for ev-’ry day, I nev-er will cease to love Him; 
3. Tho’ all the world His love neg-lect, I nav-er will cease to love Him; - 
4, He saves me ev-’ry day and hour,I nev-er will cease to love Him; ’ 
5. While on my jour-ney here be-low, I nev-er will cease to love Him; 


And for His grace so rich and free, I nev-er will cease to love Him. 
He leads and guides me all the way, I nev-er will cease to love Him. 
I could not such a Friend re - ject, I nev-er will cease to love Him. 
Just now I feel His cleans-ing pow’r, I nev-er will cease to love Him. 
And when to that bright worldI ge, I nev-er will cease to love Him. 


I nev-er will cease to love Him, my Sav - ior, my Sav -ior; 
I nev-er will cease to love Him, He’s my Sav - ior, He’s my Sav - ior; 
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I nev-er will cease to fove Him, He’s done so much for me, 
I nev-er will cease to love Him, For He’s done so much for me, 


109 The Hand That Was Wounded for Me. 


: 3 COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY DANIEL 8. TOWNER. USED BY PER. 
Hattie H. Pierson. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. D. B. Towner. 
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6 ( ees 
1. The hand that was nailed to the cross of woe, In love reach-es 

2. E’ennow I can seethro? a mist of tears, That handstill out- 
3. The hand that wrought wonders in days of old, Holds treas-ure more 


down to the world be-low; ’*Tis beck-on-ing now to the souls that roam, 

stretched o’erthe gulf of years, With healing and hope for my sin- sick soul, 

pre-cious than gems or gold, The price of redemption from sin and shame, 
-9- 
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And point-ing the way to the heav’n-ly ue 
One touch of His fin-ger will make me whole! The hand of my Savior 4 
The gift of sal- va-tion thro’ Je - sus’ name. 
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gee,.. ..The hand that was wounded for me:......--. Twill lead me in 
Savior I see, was wounded for me} 
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So Sees saa 


| for me; 


Fr Ce 


5 
was wounded for me] 


love to the mansions a-bove, The hand that was wounded for me!,. 


j 
COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY DANIEL 8B. TOWNER. USED BY PERMISSION. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
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110 Wonderful Grace. 


COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. . 
Ina Duley Ogdon. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. The news of sal - va - tion with joy I have heard, My soul thrills with 


2. The price is all paid, from my foes I am_ free, His life -blood He 
3. And since by His mar-vel-ous pow’r I am whole, I on-ly would 


rap-ture at each pre-cious word; I long to pro-claim to the 
gave as a ran-som for me: Of sins that were scar-let  re- 
ven Ps it well with nel ee soul’’? For ee I ae fs ev - a 


EES eeeneoe7 neve = 


sin - wear-y race The won-der-ful sto-ry of Christ and His grace. 
mains not a trace, For I am made pure by His won-der-ful grace. 
one, ev - ’ry place, The won - der- ful stor-y of won-der-ful grace. 


il Transformed. 


COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
Mrs. F. G. Burroughs. (INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. D. Ackley, 


ibs Dee Lord, take up the tan-gledstrands, Where we have wrought in vain, 
2. Touch Thou the sad, dis-cord-ant keys Of ev - ’ry troub -led breast, 
3. Where bro - ken vows in frag-ments lie— The toll of wast-ed years,— 
4. Take all the fail-ures, each mis-take Of our poor, hu - man ways, 
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That by the skill of Thy dear hands Some beau-ty may re - main. 
And change to peace-ful har-mo-nies The sigh-ings of un - rest. 

Do Thou make whole a-gain, we cry, And give a song for tears, 
Then, Sav - ior, for Thine own dear sake, Make them show forth Thy praise. 
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Trans-formed by grace di-vine, The glo - - ry shall be Thine; 
Trans-formed The glo - ry 
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Liz Rally Around the Cross. 


COPYRIGHT, *922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Ps 
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. inTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Ye  sol-diers of the king-dom on the bat- tle-fields of sin, 
2. Stand fast so that the Cap-tainmay de-pend eachday on you, 
3. On ev -’ry field of bat-tle where the sa - bers clash and ring, 


Each time you press the bat-tle you the vic - to - ry should win: 
Each day en- dur-ing hard-ships as His sol-diers good and true; 
The fight-ing is the hard-est where-so - ev - er stands the King: 


Do not spread out like bil-lows as they mad -ly foam and toss, 
Ks - teem-ing ease and pleas-ure as but tin - sel and but dross; 
H’er watch the roy-al ban-ner while de-fend-ing it from loss; 


But con-cen-trate your ef-forts as you ral-ly a-round the cross. 
Un - furl the Gos-pel ban-ner as you ral-ly a-round the cross. 


You can-not be de-feat-ed if you ral-ly a-round the cross, 
6°. -@- 3 
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Then ral-ly a-roundthecross, _ral-ly a-round thecross; You'llnevermeetdis- 
Yes, ral-ly a-roundthecross, _ral- ly a-round the cross; You'll grow more like the 
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Rally Around the Cross. 


as- ter if you ral-ly around ; 
DEASSORNN OMI clo ce 0S sls cee cws if you ral-ly a-round the cross. 
' ee aan 
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1. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing,Snatchthem in pit - y fr 
2. Tho’ they are eieunie Him Sl He is wait -ing, Wait - ing the aan - ait 
3. Down in the hu-man heart, Crushed bythetempter, Feel-ings lie bu-ried that 
4. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la - bor the 


sin and the grave; Weepo’er the err-ing one, Lift up the fall- en, 
child to re-ceive; Plead with them ear-nest -ly, Plead withthem gen-tly; 
grace can re-store;Touchedby a _ lov- ing heart, Wak-ened by kind-ness, 
Lord will pro-vide; Back to the nar-row way Pa-tient-ly win them; 


ieazee 


she. 
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- o 2 cee ae 
Tell them of Je-sus the might-y to save. 
He will for-give if they on- ly be-lieve. Jes - cue the per- ish-ing, 
Chords that are bro-ken will vi-brate oncemore. 
Tell the poor wan-d’rera Sav-ior has died. 


114 The Rose of Sharon. 


H.R. P. Hi. R. Palmer. 
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1. There’sa Rose thatis blooming for you, friend, There’s a Rose thatis blooming for me; 
2. Long a-go in the val-ley so fair, friend, Far a-way by the beau-ti- ful sea, 
3. All in vain did they crush this fairflow’r,friend, All_ in vain did they shatter the tree, 


me hs i 
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Its per-fume is pervading the world, friend, Its perfume is for you and for me. 
This pure Roseinits beauty firsthloomed, friend, And it blooms still for youandforme. 
Forits roots,deeply bedded, sprang forth, friend, And it blooms still for youandfor me. 


There’s a _ Rose, a love - ly _ Rose, 
Rose that blooms for me, A Rose that blooms for you, 
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beau-ty all the world shall see;...... There’s a. 1 Rosey o. accd, «. a 
Rose that blooms for me, 
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The Rose of Sharon. 
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115 I Am Praying For You. 
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ee have a Sav-iour,he’s Sey in glo-ry, <A dear, loy-ing . 
2. I have a Fa-ther, to me he has giv-en A hope for e- 
oe have a robe, ’tis re - splendent in whiteness, A - wait-ing in 
4. When Je- sus saves you, tell oth-ers the sto-ry, That my lov-ing 
fe. 
on 
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Saviour tho’ earth- Pe be few; And now ‘a is watch-ing in  ten-der-ness 

ter - ni-ty,bless-ed and true; "And soon will} ~ call me to meet bim in 

glo - ry my won-der-ing view;Ob, when I r. ceive it all shin -ing in 

Sav - iour is your Sav-iour too; Then pray that your Saviour may bring them to 
-@. @. (2. | 
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o’er me,And oh, that my Saviour were your Saviour il 
heav -en, But oh, thathe’dlet me bring you with me too! oetcous wean 
brightness, Dear friends, could J see you re-ceiv-ing one too! sf 


glo-ry, And pray r will beanswer’d—’ twas answer EES BLS 
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tie you I as praying, For you I am prying, praying for you. 
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116 A Wonderful Savior. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, a 
Rev. R. H. McDaniel. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1.I am hap-py in Je-sus as home-ward I go; With His love and sal- 
2. He is near to sus-tain me, to keep andto guide; Thereis nev-er an 
3. He’sa foun-tain of joy to my soul ev-’ry day, For He driv-eth my 
4, And when I get homein His pres-ence todwell, I will join heav-en’s 


oe 
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Dam 
va-tion my heart is a- glow, And I’m tell - ing the world that He 
hour but He’s close to my side, And to Him all my troub-les and 
dark-ness and sor-rows a-way, And the joy that He gives me will 
spears His prais-es to swell, And for-ev - er and ev - er this 


saves me, I know; He’s 
cares I con-fide; He’s 
nev - er de-cay; He’s 
sto - ry I’ll tell: He’s 


won - der-ful, won-der-ful Sav-ior to 
won - der-ful, won-der-ful Sav-ior to me. 
won - der-ful, won-der-ful Sav-ior to me. 
won - der-ful, won-der-ful Sav-ior to me. 
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He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior, a won- der-ful Sav-ior, A 


won-der-ful Sav-ior to 
won - 2 - ful Sav - ior 


A Wonderful SG 


SSS Sa 


6 0 -o- 
— 


~—g —+ —* o : = ey o£ 

Cia mee ee —— [2-244 

od a —s a 
oe Dies 8 


117 What Does It Mean to You? 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
James Rowe. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


ib The Sav-ior left heav-en, the sin-ner to save; What doesit mean to you? 
2. He suffered and died on the cross for your soul; What doesit mean to you? 
3. When dy-ing He plead-ed so sweet-ly for all; What doesit mean to you? 


Ss 
His life as a ran-som most free-ly He gave; What doesit mean to you?..... 
His blood madea fountain that you might be whole; What doesit mean to you?. . 
Whilethorn-crowned, Hedrank of the wormwoodand gall; What doesit mean to you?.. 
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What does it mean to ae . What does it mean to you?.. 
to "you? What does it mean to you? 
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Are you His to-day, or yet etl What does it mean to you? 
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158 I Love Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT. 1910, BY RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY CO. 
B. BE. Hewitt. HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. OWNER, B. D. Ackley. 


Not too fast. 
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1. I love Je-sus, for He saved my soul; From His cross the tides of 


2.1. love Je-sus, for He’s al-ways near, Ev - er read-y with a 
3. I love Je-suswhen the joy-beams glow; Love Him, when the storm-y 
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mer-cy roll; Long and far He sought me, when a - stray; 
word of cheer; Ev - ’ry day, and ev-’ry pass-ing hour, 
T 


* Now,Heleadsme in His own right way. 
I will trust Himfor His keep-ing pow’r. I love Je-sus; He’s my King; 


Hal - le - lu - jah! for He saved my soul. 
o- Le 
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Of His mer- sy I will sings I will fol-low in His 
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paths of light, Till I seo Him in_ His glo -ry bright, 
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119 My Wonderful Dream. 


4 COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL, 
Jessie Brown Pounds. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. There’s adream that Idream,of my Sav-ior di-vine, And I know that my 
2. There is sweet com-pen-sa-tion for heart-ache andloss In the hope that is 
3. It — willstill be my stay when the rat of earthIn the mist are dis- 
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dream will come true; At the morn, in the night, comes the vis-ion of light,’ 
giv - en to me; I shall quick-ly for-get how the road was be- set, 
solv - ing a - way; Forthe pas-sage of death will be on- ly abreath~ 
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With aprom-ise e-ter-nal-ly new. 
When the King in His beau-ty see. 
But a breath, and my dream will come true. 


O this won-der-ful dream is a 
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se-cret of grace, And I would that this se-cret you knew;...... For I 
that you knew; 
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dream that at last I shalllook on Hisface, AndI knowthatmy dream will come true. 
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(bove song recorded by Homer Rodeheaver on RAINBOW RECORD—1008 


1ZU The Fight is On. 


COPYRIGHT! 1905. BY WM. J, KIRKPATRICK, 


Mrs. C. H. M. HOPE PUBLISHING COMPANY. OWNER. Mrs. C. A. Morris. 
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1. The fight is on, the trum-petsound is ring-ing out, The cry ‘‘To 
2. The fight is on, | A-rouse, ye sol - diers braveandtrue! Je - ho - vah 


3. The Lordis lead-ing on to cer- tain vic - to - ry; The bow of 
-_ 2+ 2 2 2° 2» »° a 


ieee 
arms!” isheard a- far and near; The Lord of hosts is march -ing 
leads, and vic - try will as - sure; Go, buck-le on the ar - mor 
prom - ise spans the east - ern sky; His glo - rious name in ev - ’ry 


ln 
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SSS 
on to vic-to-ry, The tri- umph of the Christ will soon ap-pear. 
God has giv - en you, Andin His strength un - to the end en- dure. 

land shall hon- ored be; Themornwill break, the dawn of peace is nigh. 
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Corus. Unison, 
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O Chris - tian sol - dier, ae to f 


oe C 
ray, . . . With ar- mor gleam-ing, and col - ors stream-ing, The right and 
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The Fight is On. 


Harmony. 


The fight i on, but be not 
Rees Na 


ry; Be strong as in Hismighthold _ fasts If God be 


121 Pass Me Not. 


soe 5. Crosby. USED BY PERMISSION. W. H. Doane. 


A Pass me not, 0 gen-tle Ae -ior, Heat my me cry; While on oth-ers 

Let me at a throne of mer-cy Find a sweet re-lief; Kneel-ing therein 
5 Trust-ing on- ly in Thymer- it, WouldI seek Thy face; Heal my wound-ed, 
4. Thou the Spring ofall my com-fort, More than life to eed Whom have I on 
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Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by. : j 
deep con- tri-tion, Helpmyun-be-lief. Sav-ior, Sav-ior, Hear my hum-ble cry, 
bro - ken spir - it, Save me b Thy gr grace. 


oe be-side Thee? eon) in heav’n but Thee? 
toueee 2 
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122 X Love Lifted Me. 


James Rowe, ROBERT H GCOLEMAN, OWNER. Howard E. Smith. 
M. 69 = iy e 


1. I was sink-ing deep in sin, Farfrom the peaceful shore, Ver - y deep-ly 
2. Allmy heart to Him I give, Ev-er to Him I’ll cling, In His bless-ed 
3. Souls in dan-ger, look a-bove, Je - sus com-plete-ly saves; He will lift you 


stained with-in, Sink-ing to rise no more; But the Mas-ter of the sea 
pres - ence live, Ev - er His prais-es_ sing. Love so might-y and so true 
by His love Out of the an-gry waves. He’s the Mas-ter of the sea, 
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Heard my de-spair-ing cry, From the wa-ters lift-edme, Nowsafeam I, 
Mer - its my soul’s best songs, Faith-ful,lov-ingserv-ice,too,To Him be - longs. 
Bil - lows His will 0 - bey; He your Sav-ior wants to be—Be saved to - day. 


else could help, Love lift- ed me. Love lift - ed aay 


123 Is It the Crowning Day? 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY PRAISE PUBLISHING co. 
George Walker Whitcomb. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER OWNER Charles H. Marsh. 


M. f. 63 =e 
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1. Je - sus may come us - day, Glad day, Glad day! And I would 
2.1 may go home - day, Glad day, Glad day! Seem-eth I 
3. Why should I anx - ie be? Glad day, Glad day! Lights ap “pest 
4, Faith-ful Pll be to - day, Glad day, Glad day! And I 


seuemiietp eft 
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y Friend; Dan - gers and troub-les would end If 
hear their song; Hail to the ra - di- ant throng! If 
the shore, Storms will af- fright nev - er - more, For 
ees Why I should ees Him so well, For 
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Je-sus should come to-day. 4 

I should go home to-day. Glad day, Glad day! Is it the crown - ing 
He is ‘‘at hand’’ to-day. 

He is my all _ to-day. 


soon shall see. Glad ves Glad day! Is it the Pee ing day? 
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124 My Savior Was There. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. : 
Aaron S. Watkins. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


have been to the moun-tain of joy and de-light, In the sun-light of 
I have been in the val- Jey of heart-ache and loss, Where the dearest of 
. So, in sun-shine andshad-ow, in gain or in loss, I am hap - py, what- 


bless-ing so free; With my cup run-ning o - ver the feast had been spread 
earth passed a- way; When the darknesscame down, and my heart waso’erwhelmed 
ev - er maycome; He will walk ae my side what-so - ev - er be-tide, 


eo e 
By the hand of my Lord just for me. Yes, my Sav - ior was there in the 
With the sad-ness and toil of the day. But my Sav -ior was there, bringing 
Till with Him I am safe, safe at home. Bless-ed Sav-ior di- vine, my Re- 
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midst of my joy, Adding sweetness and light all the while; Tho’ His blessings up- 

com-fort and cheer From the heart of the Fa-ther a-bove; And the flow-ers of 

deemer and Friend, Thou art al-ways my help and my stay; Whether darkness or 
b.) 


on me a - bun-dant-ly fell, Yet the sweet-est of all was His smile. 
love sprang a- gain in my heart, But the sweet-est of all was His love. 
“ip be a por-tion each hour, In Thy pres-ence I’ll walk all the way. 


125 It Pays to Serve Jesus. 


B. G. C. COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY JNO R. BWENEY. Eli G. Christy. 


1. It pays to serve Je-sus,—I speak from my heart; He’ll al - ways be 
2. And oft when I’m tempted to turn from the track, I think of my 
3. There’s a place that remembrance still brings back to me, ’T was there I found 
4. How rich is ithe bless-ing the world can - not give; I’m sat - is- fied 


with us, if we do our part; There’s naught in this wide world can 
Sav - ior— my mind wan-ders back To the place where they nailed Him on 
par-don,—’t was heav-en to me; There Je - sus spoke sweetly to 
foll- y for Je- sus to live; Tho’ friends may for-sake me and 


fieas-ure af-ford, There’s peace and con-tent-ment in serv-ing the Lord. 
Cal - va-ry’stree—I hear a voice say-ing: I  suf-fered for thee} 
my wear-y soul, My sins were for-giv-en, He made my heart whole, 
tri- als a-rise, I’mtrust-ing in Je-sus—His love nev -er dies, 


‘(D.S.—ev-er the cost, I'll be @ true sol-dier,—I’ll die at my post. 


CHORUS. ‘ ; D.S. 


I | love Him far bet-ter than in days of yore, ; ; 
I’ll serve Him more truly thanev - er be-fore, ) I’ll do as He bids me,what- 
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126 Raise Me, Jesus, to Thy Bosom. 


COPYRIGHT, 1885, BY W. F. SHAW. 
_ Geo. Birdseye. UGEDIBVIBERINESIONS Wm. A. Huntley. 


* Use small notes in Duet. 
“Est atiy, ed Ba ees“, ES <i 
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1. Raise me, Je-sus, to Thy bos-om, From this world.... of sin and woes; 

2. Raise me, Je-sus, to Thy bos-om, For my heart.... is slave to fear, 

3. Raise me, Je-sus, to Thy bos-om, Hear a con © trite spirit’s prayer; 
ID.C.—Raise me, Je-sus, to Thy bos-om, From this world.... of sin and woes$ 
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Let me feel Thine armsa-round me, Then my soul may know re-pose. 
That will van - ish as a shad-ow, Whenit feels Thy presence near. 
Raise me from the sin a-round me, Ere I yield me to de-spair. 
Let me feel Thine armsa-round me, Then my soul may know re-pose. 
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I am weary with my bur-den, AndI come to Thee for ati Kneeling 
In my anguish deign to hear me Allmysin and grief con-fess; By the 


Oh, I feel that Thou wilt hear es And willgiveme ho - ly rests Nowl 
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at Thy feet, IprayThee Liftme, Je-sus, to Thy breast..... 
prom-ise Thou hast giv-en, Lift me, Je-sus, to Thy breast..... 
feel itpp glo = eo me, Lift me, Je-sus, to Thy breast..... 
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® so the stanzas as Duet and Solo; the D, C, as Quartet or Chorua, 7 


127 Pm a Pilgrim. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY RODEHEAVER & HERBERT. 
oy B. Dana. HOMER A RODEHEAVER. OWNER. J. B. Berbers. 
wel. 
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1. P?’m a pil-grim, andI’m a stran-ger, I can tar-ry, I car 
2. Of that cit- y towhich I jour-ney, My Re-deem-er, my Re- 
3. There thesun-beams are ev-er shin-ing, O ry long-ing heart, my 


D 
Se ee aoe | 
tar -ry but a night! Do not de-tain me, for I am go - ing, 
deem-er is the Light; There is no sor-row, nor an-y sigh - ing, 
long-ing heart is there; Here in this coun - try, so dark and drear - y 
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CHORUS. 


To wherethefountains areev-er flow- ing. 
Nor an -y tears there, noran-y dy - ing. I’ma pil-grim, and’ma 
I longhave wandered for-lorn and wea-ry. 


at 


stran- ger, I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry but a night! ’m a 


Y 


pil-grim, and I’m a stran-ger, I can tar-ry, I can tar-rybut a night! 
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128 Good Night and Good Morning. 


COPYRIGHT, 1822, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Lizzie DeArmend. INTERNATIONAL CopYriaHT secuRFO. Homer A. Rodeheaver. 


1. Whencomesto the wea-ry a bless-ed re - lease, When up-ward we 
2. When fad - eth the day and dark shad-ows draw nigh, With Christ close at 
3. When home-lights we see one -ing ig Weel: sf a- bove, Where we shall be 


pass to His king-dom of peace, When free from the woes that on earth we must bear, 
hand,it is not deathto die; He'll wipe ev-’ry tear, roll a - way ev-’ry care; 
soon, thro’ His won-der-ful love, We'll praise Him who called us His heav-en to share, 


We’ il say “‘good-night,” here, but ‘good-morn-ing” up there, 
We’ llsay “‘good-night,” here, but“‘good-morn-ing” up there. od-morn-ing up there where 
We'll say “good-night,” ba hut “‘good- -“morn - ing” up there. 


Christ is the mer Qood-morn-ing up there where cometh no night; When we bt from this 


meresins 
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earth to God’s heaven so fair, We'll say ‘‘good-night” here, but “*good-morn-ing” up there. 
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Mr. Homer Rodeheaver sings above song on RAINBOW RECORD—1052 


129 Home of the Soul. 


~ Mrs. Ellen H. Gates. BY PERMISSION. Philip Phillips, 
M. 76 = . 


I willsing you a song of that beau-ti-ful land, The far a-way home 
O that home of the soul in my visions and dreams, Its bright, jas-per walls 
That un-chang-a-blehomeis for you and for me, Where Je-sus of Naz- 
O how sweet it will be in that ear ful land So free from all sor- 


of the soul, Where no storms ey-er beat on the glit-ter-ing strand, Whilethe years 
I cansee; Till I fan-cy but thin-ly the veil in-ter-venes Be - tween 
ar-ethstands; The King.of all kingdomsfor-ev-er is He, And Hehold- 
row and pain, With songsonour lipsand withharps in ourhands, To meet 
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of e-ter-ni-ty roll, While the years of e-ter- ni- ty roll; Where nostorms 
the fair cit - y and me, Be - tween the fair cit- y andme, Till I  fan- 
ethourcrownsin His hands, And Heholdethourcrownsin Hishands; The King 
one an-oth-er a- gain, To meetone an-oth-er a-gain; With songs 


ev aa beat on the glit-ter-ing strand, While the years of e-ter-ni-ty roll. 
cy but thin-ly the vail in-ter-venes Be - tween’the fair cit - y and me. 
of all kingdomsfor-ev-er is He, And Heholdethourcrownsin Hishands. 
on our lips and with harpsin ourhands, To meet one an-oth-er a - gain. 
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Above song recorded by Mr. Chas. H. Gabriel on RAINBOW RECORD-1021 


130 We Have An Anchor. 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. RENEWAL, 


Priscilla J. Owens. HOPE PUBLISHING COMPANY, OWNER. Wn. J. Kirkpatrick. 
M. 108=¢ Pee 
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1. Will your an-chor hold in thestorms of life, When the clouds un- 
. It is safe - ly moored, ’twill the storm withstand, For ’tis well — se- 
3. It willfirm - ly hold in the straits of fear, When the break - ers 
4, When our eyes be- hold thro’ the gath-ring night Theta citp-ryok 
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Ve 
fold their wings of strife? When the strong tides lift, and the ca-bles strain, 
cured by the Sav-ior’s hand; And the ca-bles, passed from His heart to mine, 
have told the reef is near, Tho’ the tempest rave and the wild winds blow, 
gold, our har-bor bright, We shall an-chorfast by the heav’n-ly shore, 
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Willyour an-chor drift, or firm re - main? 
Can de- fy the blast, thro’ strength di-vine. We have an an-chor that 
Not an an- gry wave shall our bark o’erflow. 
With the storms all past for ev - er- more. 
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keeps the soul Stead-fast and sure while the bil-lows roll, Fast-ened to the 
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13] My Mother’s Bible. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY CHARLIE D. TILLMAN, 


M.R Williams. RENEWAL Charlie D, Tillman. 


22 ee ee eee Se ———— 
pte —— a a 
So ee 
1. There’s a dear and pre-cious book, Tho’ it’s worn and fad - ed now, Which re- 
2. As she read the sto-ries o’er Of those mighty men of old, Of 
3. Then she read of Je-sus’ love, As He blest the chil-dren dear, How He 
4. Well, those days are past and gone, But their men. ry lin - gers still, ‘And the 
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calls those hap - py days of long a- go, When I stood at moth -er’s knee, 
Jo - sephand of Dan-iel and their trials, Of lit - tle Da-vid bold, 
suf-fered, bled and died up-on the tree;Of His heav-y load of care, 
dear old Book each day has been my guide; AndI seek to do His will, 
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With her hand up - on my brow, And I heard her voice in gen - tle tones and low. 
Who be-camea king at last, Of Sa-tan and his ma-ny wick-ed wiles. 
Then she dried my flow-ing tears With her kisses as she said it was for me. 
As my moth-ertaughtmethen,And ev-er in my heart His words a-bide. 
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D.S.—As I walk the nar-row way That class at last to that bright home above. 
CHORUS. 
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Bearer t rie 
Bless - ed Book,........ precious Book,........ On thy dear old tear-stained 
Blessed Book, precious Book, hs 
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132 The Cross of Calvary. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. A 
Lizzie DeArmond, alt. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Chas. H. Gabriel, Jr. 


M.96 = 4 
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1. Is your life a heav-y bur-den, Wouldyoursoul from sin be free? 
2. Hear His voice so sweet-ly sound-ing:‘‘Wea-ry one, comeun-to Mel’’ 
3. Christ has died for our sal - va- tion, Shall we slight His lov-ing plea? 
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Grace enough for ev-’ry sin a-waits you At the cross of Cal - va-ry. 
Who-so - ev - er will may seek and find Him At the cross of Cal - va - ry. 
Oh, be-lieve, re-ceive, confess andown Him At the cross of Cal - va - ry. 
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Oh, the cross of Cal-va-ry, Bless-ed cross of Cal-va-ry, Where my 


Sav-ior gave Him-self for me;........... Tho’ re - ject-ed and de-nied, 
He gave Him-self for me; 
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He for me was cru-ci-fied On the cru- yee cross of Cal - va- ry. 
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133 Take Up Thy Cross. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
A. H. A. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Rev. A. H. Ackley. 


Slowly with expression. m.s3—- 

Ce he b= + z ae 
1. I walked one day a-long a coun-try road, And there a stranger journeyed, too, 
2. Icried,“Lord Jesus,” and He spoke my name; I saw His hands all bruised and torn; 


3.“O let me bear Thy cross, dear Lord,” I cried, And, lo, a cross for me appeared, 
4. My cross 1’ll car-ry till the crown ap-pears, The way I jour-ney soon will end 
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Bent low be-neath the burden of His load: It was a cross, across 1 knew. 
I stooped to kiss a-way the marks of shame, The shame for me that He had borne. 
The one for-got-ten, I had cast a- side, The one, so long, that I had feared. 
Where God Himself shall wipe away all tears, And friend hold fellowship with friend. 
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How can Imakea less-er sac - ri- fice, When Je -sus gave His all? 


134 Tell Others of Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


' 
Rev. Alfred Barratt. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 8. D. Ackley. 
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1. There is a sto-ry more pre-cious than gold, Won-der-ful mes-sage that 
2. Has-ten a- way while in sor-row they cry,’Tis for the Gos-pel they 
3. Car - ry the mes-sage to those in de-spair; Mil-lions in dark-ness are 


can- not grow old; O = ver the world must this mes-sage be told— 
hun- ger and sigh; Some one must tell them the news ere they die— 


of Je 


Go and tell oth-ers 


Je - sus, Go and tell oth-ers of Je-sus, Man-y in dark-ness are 
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wait - ing for you, Go and tell oth-ers of Je - gus. 
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135 Sail On! 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
NEW ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


Cc. H. G. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Up- on a wide and storm-y sea, Thou’rt sail-ing to e - ter-ni- ty, 

2. Art far from shore, and weary-worn—The sky o’er-cast, thy can-vass torn? 

3. Do com-rades trem-ble and re-fuse To  fur-ther dare the taunt-ing hues? 

4. Do snarl-ing waves thy craft as-sail? Art pow’r-less, drift-ing with the gale? 
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And thy great Ad-m’ral or - ders thee:—‘‘Sail on! sail on! sail on!?? 
Hark ye! A voice to thee is borne:—‘‘Sail on! sail on! sail onl’? 
No oth - er course is thine to choose, Sail on! sail on! sail on! 
Take heart! God’s word shall nev-er fail! Sail on! sail on! sail on! 
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Sail on! sail on! the storms will soon be past, The dark - ness 
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lives! and He commands: ‘‘Sail on! sail on!’’...... seeeceeeceee ween os 

on! sail on! sail ont sail on! 
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The above Chorus recorded on RAINBOW RECORD—1013 


136 He Loved Me. 
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1. When Je-sus came down from His throne above, He loved me, He loved me, 
2. Tho’ oft He was wea-ry and sad and lone, He loved me, He loved me, 
3. When wounded Hissacred— His thorn-crowned head—He loved me, He loved me, 
4.1 know that my bless-ed Re-deem-er lives, He loved me, He loved me, 


He bro’t to the world His un - dy - ing love, That loved e 
De-spised and re-ject-ed,He la-bored on, And loved e - ven me. 
My sin on His sin-bear-ing soul He laid, And loved e = ven me. 
And dai - ly this bless-ed as-sur-ance gives, He loves @ = ven me. 
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He loved me, He loved me E-nough His blood to out - pour; 


137 Beulah Land. 
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1. T’vereached the land of corn andwine,And all its rich-es_ free - ly mine; 
2. My Sav-ior comes and walks with me, And sweet com-mun-ion here have we; 
3. A sweet per-fume up-on the breezeIs born from ev - er - ver - nal trees, 
4. The zeph-yrs seem to float to me, Sweetsounds ofheav-en’s mel - o- dy, 
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Here shines undimmed one bliss-ful day, For all my night has passed a-way. 
He gen -tly leads me by Hishand,For this is heav-en’s bor - der-land. 
And flow’rs, that nev - er - fad- ing grow Wherestreams of life for - ev - er flow. 
As an-gels with the white-robed throng Join in the sweet redemption song. 

te ecmeaae ff # # 


CHORUS. 
oi D 
aX: hy rs sae 
SSS ee 
ie S yy e+ = H 
v d) 

O Beu-lah Land, sweet Beu-lah Land, As on thy high-est mount I stard, 
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look a-way a- cross the sea, Where mansions are pre-pared for me, 
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And view the shin-ing glo-ry-shore— My heav’n, my home for-ev - er-more! 
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138 When the Story is Told. 
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1. In the morning when the mist has cleared away, When I come un-to the light of 
2. When within His sacred presence I shall stand, Howmy soulshallcrave aplaceat 
3. Day by day I form the rec-ord of the years; All I say and do there faithful- 
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per - fect day, What will be my record when the judgment books unfold, And the 
Hisright hand! O shall life or death for me those rec-ord pa - ges hold, When the 
ly ap-pears; By my fruits I shall be known, He promised me of old, When the 
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dis-own, When the sto-ry of my life is told? 


139 Sweeter Than All. 
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1. Christ will me His aid af-ford, Nev-er to fall, mnev-er to fall; 

2. I will fol-low all the way, Hear-ing Him call, hear-ing Him call, 

3. Though a ves-sel I may be, Bro-ken and small, bro- ken andsmall, 

4. When I reach the crys-tal sex, Voi-ces will call, voi- ces will call; 
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While I find my pre-cious Lord Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
Find- ing Him from day to day Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
Yet His bless-ings fall on me Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
But my Sav-ior’s voice will be Sweet-er than-all, sweet-er than all. 


140 Where They Never Say “Good-bye.” 
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1. There’s a land where the birds are ev -er sing-ing, | Where the flow’rs in their 
2. We shall tell of the way that we have trav-eled, When at last we shall 
3. We shall gaze on His face in ad -o-ra-tion, Joy re-splen-dent shall 
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beau-ty nev-er fade, Wherethejoy-bells of love are ev - er ring - ing, 
en - ter heay-en’s door, And the prob-lems of life will be un-rav - eled, 
thrill our souls a - new, As we crown Him the King of our sal- va - tion, 
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CnHorus. 
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And no e - vil shall ev-er dare in-vade, ; 
When we meet on that bright e - ter - nal shore. In the land where they 
And, e-ter - ni-ty’s glo-ries come to view. 
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die, shall ev- er die; We shall sing the same old sto- ry, We shall 


Where They Never Say “Good-bye.” 


wear a crown of glo-ry, In the land where they nev-er say good-bye.......... 
they nev-er say good-bye. 
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141 Jesus is Leading. 
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1, Deep are the shades of mor -tal night, Dark are the stains of sin’s foul blight; 
2. I. have no fear when near His side, Naught can a-larm me, nor be - tide; 

3. Sum-mer or win-ter, sun or rain, Sick-ness or wor - ry, loss or gain; 
4. Hour-ly He keeps me by His grace, Dear-er each day this bless-ed place; 


—* 
Yet, thro’ it all there shin-eth light—Je-sus is lead-ing me on!..... 
Safe as achild, I’m sat - is- fied, Je-sus is lead-ing me onl..... 
Glad-ness or sor-row, pleas-ure, pain—Je-sus is lead-ing me on!..... 
Close to His side, then “face to face’”—Je-sus is lead-ing me on!..... 


CHORUS. 
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Je-sus is lead- ing, praise His name! Je -sus the Lamb for sin - ners slain; 
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Je - sus, my one, on - ly claim, He Jlead-eth mel.. 
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142 Get Close to Jesus. 
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1. When-e’er your tri- als are too hard for you, Bur-dens are heav - y 
2. He is the Friend a-bove all oth-ers rare; EH - ven the spar-row 
8. So for to -mor-row and its needs ne’er fear; Leaveall to Him, have 


and your friends seem few,Go to your Sav-ior, kneel to Him in prayer, He'll 
is with-in His care; Muchmoreto you will He His love be- stow If 
faith, be of goodcheer; Then go and help some oth-ers’ cross to bear, And 


hear you for He’s al- ways there. 
to Him you will on - ly go. Get close to Je- sus, He’s 
tell them of His won-drous care. 
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your best Friend; Get close to Je-sus, He’llcom-fort send; Intimes of 


143 The Blood Covers My Sin. 
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1. My sins were as great as a moun- tain, tow’r-ing moun - tain, They 
2. The sins of my life were so. ma- ny, ver - y ma - ny, But 
3. The guilt of my life was a- stound-ing, so. a- stound -ing, Now 
4. My life was so lone-ly and wea- ry, ver -y drear - y, God’s 
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all dis - ap-pearedin the foun-tain of Cal - va - ry. 
praise God I now have-n’t an - y_ thro’ Cal - va - ry. The blood cov- 
love in my heart is a-bound -ing from Cal - va ~ ry. 
joy in my heart keeps me cheer-y thro’ Cal - va - ry, 
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tone-ment I’m saved ev -’ry mo-ment, the blood cov-ers my sin. 
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144 He Whispers His Love to Me. 
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1. ’Tis so sweet just to know that a-long the way Je - sus walks by my 
2. When He scat-ters the gifts from His boundless store, And His show-ers of 
3. When my heart is so tempt-ed and sore-ly tried, It is then that I 
4. Oh, His voice is so won-drous-ly sweet to me! There’s no mu-sic on 
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side all the live -long day, And He knows when the shad-ows bes 
bless-ing a-round me pour, Lest I hum-ble and grate-ful for- 
know He is by my side, And I know He will give me _ the 
earth has such mel -o - dy; There’sno joy that can come to the 
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gin to low’r, And He whis-pers His love to me o’erand o’er. 
get to be, Je - sus whis-pers His won-der- ful love to me. 
vic-to- ry As He whis-pers His won-der- ful love to me. 
bu-man heart Like the joy that His love ev - er doth im-part. 
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He whispers His love to me, He whispers His love to me; 

His love to me, His love to me; 


145 When Our Hosts to Battle Go. 
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With strong accent. 
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. Be Thou a - bove i heavens, Lord, Ex - alt- ed ver - y high, 
. That Thy be - lov - ed peo-ple may Frombondage be set free; 
O who is he willbringme to The cit -y for - ti- fied? 
. Help us from troub-le, for the help Is vain which man sup- plies; 
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And far a= bove the earth do Thou Thy glo-ry mag-ni - fy. 
O do Thou save with Thy righthand,And an-swergiveto me. 

O who is’ he that to the land Of E -domwill me guide? 
Thro’ God we’ll do great acts; He shall Tread down our en - e - mies. 


CHORUS. 
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ate ourhoststo bat-tle go, When our hosts to bat-tle go, 
When our hosts to  bat-tle go, 
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When ov hosts to bat- tle go, When our hosts fo  bat-tle go, 


146 Closer Still. 
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1. Sav - ior, draw me to Thy side, Near-er still, near-er still! 
2. Songs of prais-es I would sing Loud-er still, _loud- er still! 
3. May Thy love with-in me shine Bright~-er still, bright-er still! 
4, Lord, I wouldbe in Thy sight Pur - erstill, pur - er still! 
5. More than life Thou art to me, Dear-er still, dear-er still! 
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There would I in peace a - bide, Near-er _ still, near -er still! 

Praise to glo-ri - fy my King, Loud-er _ still, loud - er still! 

As a bea-con light of Thine, Bright-er still, _ bright-er still! 

Make and keep me by Thy might, Pur-er still, pur - er still! 

Dai - ly grows my walk with Thee Dear-er still, dear - er still! 
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Draw me clos-er, Lord, to Thee, Let me now Thy beau-ty see; 
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147 The Great World Task. 
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1. A place there is for each to fill In the great world task; 

2. Pre-pare, pre- pare your best to do In the great world task; 

3. Re-joice, re- joice to have a part In the great world task; 
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ED is 


De-mand-ing heart and hand and will In the great world task. 
Be tal-ents man-y, great or few, Forthe great world task. 
Lift high the cross wher-e’er thou art, In the great world task. 
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Go ye! Go ye, saith the Mas - ter: ‘‘In- to all i 
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saith the Mas- ter: ‘‘In - to all the world let My ban-ner be un-furled.”’ 
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148 Christ is Risen. 
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1. Christ is ris - en from the dead, is ris - en from the 
2. He must reign till He hath put all things un-der His 
3. Thanks be un - to God who giv - eth us the vic - to- 
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come the first fruits of them that 

last, the last ene - my that shall 

Lord, our Lord Je - sus Christ, thro’ 
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slept, of them that slept. 


be —_de-stroyed is death. O grave, where is thy vic - to -ry? 
our Lord Je - sus Christ. 
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O death, where is thy sting? Us grave, where is thy vic-to-ry? 
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O death, where is thy sting, where is thy sting? 


149 King of Kings. 
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O thank the Lord, the Lord of love; O thank the God all gods a-bove; 
Give thanks to God, for good is He, Thanks to the God of gods give ye; 

Who tho’ton ns  a-midst our woes, And res - cued us_ from all our foes; 
O praise the Lordfor He is kind, Give thanks to Him with heart and mind; 
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O thank the might-y King of kings, Whose arm hath done such wondrous things. 
Thanks give the Lord of lords un- to, Who on- ly won-ders great can do. 
Who dai-ly feeds each liv-ing thing;O thank the heav’n’s Al-might-y King. 
His mer-cy flows anend-lessstream,To all e- ter- ni - ty the same. 
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Suggested by the ‘‘Hallelujah Chorus.’’ 


Kings of kings for ev - er and ev - er; Lord of lords, forev-er and ev - er; 
Lord of lords,...ccssecccccccecccccccs 
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150 Toiling for the Master. 
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1. Toil - ing for the Mas - ter in the fields a-round me, 
2. Toil - ing for the Mas - ter, what a  bless-ed du - ty! 
3. Toil - ing for the Mas - ter,— love 2k mt - bor light - er; 
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Gath-er-ing souls for Je-sus, He who died for me; Work-ing in His 
Gath-er-ing souls for Je-sus, I am _ not dis-mayed; Work-ing in His 
Gath-er-ing souls for Je- sus, Walking by His side; Work-ing in His 


vine- yard, since His mer-cy found me; Toil-ing for the Mas - ter, 
vine - yard, grow- ing in His beau - ty, Toil - ing for the Mas - ter, 
vine- yard, ev-’ry daygrowsbright-er, Toil-ing for the Mas - ter, 


CHORES: 
aS al — = Te ee ae 
since He a me free. Tol - - - - Te for the Mas’ - - 
rich - ly am paid. 
with Him ; a- bide. Toil-ingfor the Mas - ter, Toil-ing for the 
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Toil-ing till the day is done; Pa-tient -ly 


ter 
Re ter, Pa-tient-ly toil - ing till the day is done; 


Toiling for the Master. 
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toll - -  - ing for the Mas- ter, 
toil-ing, dai - ly toil-ing 
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1 { Send Thy Spir-it, I be-seech Thee, Gracious Lord, send while I pray; \ 
* \ Send the Com-fort-er to teach me, Guide me, help me in Thy way. 
2 ety hast heard me; light is breaking,Light I nev-er saw be- eat 
’ \Now my soul, with joy a-waking, Gropes in fear - ful gloom no more, 
3 eal lela whom Thou art seeking, Seek for Thee this ve - ry hour; t 
* \Sav-ior, let them hear Thee speaking,Come with soul con-vert-ing pow’r. 


Sin - ful, wretched, 1 have wan-dered Far from Thee in dark - est night; 
O the bliss! my soul de-clare it, Say what Godhasdone for thee; 


Prec - ious time and tal-ents squandered,—Lead, O lead me in - to light. 
Tell it out, let oth - ers share it—Christ’s sal - va-tion, full and free. 


152 The Secrets of God’s Grace. 
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1. Wondrous their mys- ter-y, glo-rious their his - to- ry, Touched with the 
2. Sweet in their pur - i - ty, strong in theirsur - e - ty, Bound by no 
3. Once we have known their pow’r, e’en in life’s dark-est hour, Gold - en with 
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beau - ty of Je - sus’ own face; Tonguecan-not tell of them, 
lim - it of time or of space; Yet if in Him we hide, 
prom-ise their glo - ry we trace; Come to Him, hide in Him, 


; uv 
tho’ the heart swell with them:Such are the se-crets of God’ssweet grace. 
mat - ters not what be-tide, Ours are the se-crets of God’ssweet grace. 
let your life bide in Him, Blest with the se-crets of God’ssweet grace. 


Won -_ der-ful grace,..... oh, won - - der-ful grace;.... 
Won-der-ful grace, oh, wonderful Brace, The secrets of God’s_most won-der-ful grace; 
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153 Confidence. 
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{, Walk Thou with me, nor let my foot-steps stray A - part from Thee, thro’- 
2. Thro’ wea-ry years my way hath mi-ry been; My bit - ter tears Thy 
3. No earth-ly foe can give my spir-it fear; No threat’ning woe can 
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out life’s threat’ning way; Be Thou my guide! the path I can-not see;Close to Thy 


pity - ingeye hath seen; Myfainting heart hathheard Thy voicedivine; My trembling 
quail when Thouartnear; No tempter’ssnarecanturnmysteps a-side, For, in Thy 
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side, Lord, let me walk with Thee. : Tah 
hand asks but to rest in Thine. Dear Sav-ior, let me trust myhandin Thine, 
care, I’m safe what-e’er be - tide. 
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And let me know Thy steps are guid-ing mine; Life’s changing way is 
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oft-times dark to me; I fear no ill if I may walk with Thee. 
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154 Calvary. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, IN RENEWAL. 


Rev. W. M’K. Darwood. L. E. KIRKPATRICK, EXEC. Jno. R. Sweney. 
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1, On Calv’ry’s brow........+. my Sav-ior died,...... .+-.° 1 was there my 
2.’Mid rending rocks......... and dark’ning skies,.......... My Sav-ior 
BKCO) QOSKIE aw beocdnaudde howsCan it) Wes ntaetclerels 1s That thou shouldst 
(1) On Calv’ry’s brow my Say -ior died, 
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Lord s2esceee ee was cru-ci - fied;......... *Twasonthe cross........ : 

OWS ine srereisiare . Hishead anddies;......... The op-’ning veil.......... 

DIVO vercsreteees Thy life for! me,....4..-+ + To bear the cross......... 
(1) ’Twasthere my Lord was cru - ci- fied; Twas on the cross 
ae 


Ho bledtfongime,..e. a. sree And purchased there........ my pardon free. 

re-vealsthe way........... To Heaven’sjoys.......... and end-less day. 

and ag-o-ny.......... .. Inthatdread hour.......... on Cal-va-ryl 
(1) He bled for me, — ‘e And purchased there 
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Q Cal-va-ry! blest Cal-va- ry! ’Twas there my Sav-ior died for me. 
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155 There is Power in the Blood. 


( Bs E. fh COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY H. L. GILMOUR, WENONAH, N. J. L. E. Jones. 


1. Would you be free from your bur-den of sin? There’s pow’r in the blood, 

2. Would you be free from your passion and pride? There’s pow’r in the blood, 

3. Would you be whit-er, much whit-er than snow? There’s pow’r in the blood, 

4. Would you do serv-ice for Je-susyour King? There’s pow’s in the blood, 
7s 
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pow’r in the blood; Would you o’er e - vil a _ vic - to - ry win? 
pow’r in the blood; Come for a cleans-ing to Cal - va-ry’s tide, 
pow’r in the blood; Sin - stains are lost in its life - giv-ing flow, 
pow’r in the blood; Would you live dai - ly, Hisprais-es to sing? 


There’s won - der - ful pow’r in the blood. There is pow’r, 
There is pow’r, 
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: the blood fe the Lamb; There is 
caer oreDa DON ae in the blood of ” the Lamb; 
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pow’r, pow’r, Wonder-working pow’r In the pre-cious blood of the Lamb. 
There is pow’r, 


156 The Sunshine of His Smile. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


T. O. Chisholm. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
M. 104 = 


1. There’s a place where I ev -er would a-bide; There a- lone I am 
2. Wheth-er men shall ac-cord me praise or blame, Or if foesshould with 
3. Tho’ some les - son of tri- al He as-sign, Tho’ some path, rough and 
4.0 And to do on-ly 


ful - ly sat-is - fied; Noth-ing else can I com-pare With the 
e - viltonguesde- fame, Let the world think what it will, Yet am 
lone-ly, may be mine, What-so - ev - er may be- fall, There is 
what He bids me do, His ap-prov-al to re-ceive, All my 


SSS 


joy of dwell-ing there, In the sun-shine of my Sav-ior’s smile. 

con-tent - ed still, In the sun-shine of my Sav-ior’s smile. 
rec -om-pense for all In the sun-shine of my Sav-ior’s smile, 
days, henceforth, to live In the sun-shine of my Sav-ior’s smile. 
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I would spend life’s lit- tle while; Thavefounda bet-ter way 
a lit- tle while; 3 
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The Sunshine of His Smile. 
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I am hap-py, come what may,In the sun-shine of 
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157 "Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus. 
COPYRIGHT, 1882 AND 1910, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. 4 
Louisa M. R. Stead. HOPE PUBLISHING CO., OWNER. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
M. 92 = 


1. Tis so sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to take Him at His word; 
2. O howsweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to trust His cleansing blood; 
3. Yes, ’tis sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just fromsin and self to cease; 
4. I’m so_ glad I learned to trust Thee, Pre-cious Je - sus, Sav-ior, Friend; 


a ree: 
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Just to rest up-on His prom-ise; Thus to know,‘‘Thus saith the Lord.’’ 
Just in sim - ple faith to plunge me ’Neath the heal - ing, cleans-ing flood! 
Just from Je - sus sim-ply tak-ing Life andrest, and joy and peace. 
And I knowthat Thou art with me, Wilt be with me to the end. 


Je-sus, Je-sus, how I trust Him! How I’ve proved Himo’er and o’er! 
toe Ae Seer risa 2 


158 - The Victory May Depend on You. 


G. O. Webster. COPYRIGHT 1906, BY THE FILLMORE BROS. CO, J. H. Fillmore. 
MM. 92 = 


1. Thro’ the land a call is sound-ing, And it comes to age and youth; 

2. See the might-y hosts of e - vil Spread-ingdeath thro’-out the land. 

3. Lo! a tri- ~ umph- day is com-ing, When our arms shall be laid down; 
f° - 


"Tis a sum-monsto the con-flict, In the cause of right and truth: 
Who is there will an-swerquick-ly, And the hosts of sin with-stand? 
Then each faith -ful, loy - al sol - nek Shallre-ceive a vic-tor’s crown. 


To "the stand-ard of our Cap-tain, Lo, there comes a faith-ful few; But the 
Do not fear to join ourstand-ard, For our ranks are tried and true, And the 
Wouldyou stand a-mong the vie-tor’s, With the band of faith - ful few? Then the 
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you; The vic-t’ry may de-pend on you; Dare to stand a-mong the few, 
on you, on you; 
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The Victory May Depend on You. 


With the faith-ful, tried, and true, For the vic - t’ry,may de- pend on you, 
se w . 4 
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159 Let the Lower Lights Be Burning. 


P. P. B. P.P. Bliss, 
M. 66—@ 


1. Bright-ly beams our Fa-ther’s mer-cy From His light-house ev - er- more, 
2. Dark the night of sin has set-tled, Loud the an - gry bil-lows roar; 
3. Trim vour fee - ble lamp, my broth-er! Some poor sail - or, tem-pest-toss’d, 


But to us Hegivesthe keep-ing Of the lights a- long the shore. 
Ea - ger eyes are watch-ing, long-ing For the lights a- long the shore. 
Try-ing now to make the har-bor, In the dark-ness may be lost. 


CHORUS. 


Let the low - er lights be burn-ing! Send a gleam a-cross the wavel 


160 Mighty One Forevermore. 


A 
C. H. G. COPYRIGHT, 1910 AND 1922, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL Chas. H. Gabriel. 


e g a 


1. Ho! all ye saints, a-wake, re-joice,(re-joice,) A call rings out to-day; Hear 
2. Am-bas-sa-dors of God are ye, (are ye,) His mes-sage to proclaim; To 
3. Drive slumber from your drooping eyes,(a-wake, ) Behold! the day grows latel Be 


ye the great ee a-rise, mae ea-ger-ly 0 - baylt (de-lay not!) 
spread abroad from sea to sea (to all,) The glo-ries of His name! (de-lay not!) 
loy - al! to say du - ty rise, (a-rise,)Nor fur-ther or-ders wait! (de-lay not!) 
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CHorus. 
Mag -ni-fy, ex- tol, a-dore, Make known the name fromshore toshoreOf our e-ter-nal 
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Mag - ni - fy, a-dore,Make known from shore toshore Of our e-ter-nal 
Mag-ni- fy, ex - tol, a-dore, Make known the name ee our e-ter-nal 
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King, nee of His glo-ry siag From the eae -ley to the meee andthe seal.... 
bes All hail! 

2, dasts 
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Might-y One for-ev-er-more, Mighty One ev -er-more, Ho-ly One ev-er-more, for- 
x x ph es 


“PLOY, 


Mighty One Forevermore. 


ev - er, for-ev-er-more, Might-y One for-ev - er - more! 


ev - er-more, ev-er-more, 


16] Christ Arose. 
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COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY. RENEWALS 


ral Bes USED BY PERMISSION. Robert Lowry. 
M. 


= a 
= 
ene eae ey 


Je-sus, my Lord! Up from the grave He arose, With a mighty triumph o’er His 


He a-rose, 


foes; e a-rose a Victor from the dark domain, And He lives for-ev-er with His 


He a-rose; 


i ign: - rose! He a-rose! Hal -le-lu-jah! Christ a-rosel 
saints to reign: He a- ro oer. eh A 


162 Since | Have Been Redeemed. 


E. 0. E. COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY E. O. EXCELL. RENEWAL. 


at a song I love to sing, Since 
2.1 have a Christ that sat - is- fies, Since 
3. I have a Wit-ness bright and clear, Since 
4,I have a joy I can’t ex-press, Since 
5. I have a home pre-pared for me, Since 


I have been 
I have been 
I have been 
I have been 
I have been 


SinceeI. . . . . havebeen redeemed, 
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Since Ihave been redeemed, 
Since I have been redeemed, Since I have been redeemed, 


w 
re - deemed, 
re - deemed, 
re - deemed, 
re - deemed, 
re - deemed, 


Of my Re-deem-er, Sav-ior, King, Since I have been re-deemed. 
To do His will my high-est prize,Since I have been re-deemed. 
Dis - pel- ling ev - ’ry doubt and fear, Since I have been re-deemed. 
All thro’ His blood andright-eous- ness, Since I have been re-deemed. 
Where I shall dwell e = ter - nal - ly, Since I have been re-deemed. 
2 @ -g- - “ S 
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I will glo-ry in Hisname; I will glo-ry in my Sav-ior’s name. 
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163 Sing to the Lord. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY CHAS. F. ALLEN. 
Isaac Watts. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Charles F. Allen. 


SoLo oR CHORUS. 
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1. Praise ye the Lord! ’tis good to raise Your hearts and voi -ces in His praise: 
2. He formed the stars, those heav’nly flames; He counts their numbers, calls their names; 
3. He makes the grass the hills a-dorn; He clothes the smil-ing fields with corn; 
4. But saints are love-ly in His sight; He views His chil-dren with de - light; 


pit era 


bop 
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His na-ture and His works in- vite To make this du- ty our de - light. 
His wisdom’s vast, and knowsno bound, A deep where all our tho’ts are drowned. 
The beasts with food His hands sup-ply, And the young ravens when they cry. 
Hesees their hope, He knows their fear, He looks, and loves His im-age there. 
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Sing to the Lord! ex - alt Him high, Who spreads the clouds along the sky; There 
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hay sata Ge mea ORT Nor lets the drops descend, de-scendin vain. 
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He prepares the fruit-ful rain, Nor lets the drops descend, descend in vain. 
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164 Will the Circle Be Broken? 


QPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Haldor Lillenas. 
H. L. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Cho. by N. H. Lines, 


1. When the dawn of e - ter - ni- ty shall ap - pear, When the songs of the 
2. When we gath-er at last round the great white throne, When the King in His 
3. Fa - ther, mother, and brothers and sis-ters dear, Those we ten-der-ly 
4. Friends whonev-er for-sook us while here be-low, In that land of the 


~ 
ransomed fallon our ear, Shall we meet our de-part-ed in garments fair, 
beau-ty His bride shall own, Will ourloved ones the wedding robe spotless wear, 
cherished and loved while here, They the crowns of the purified then shall wear,— 
glo - ri- fied we shall know, Shall they with us the rapture of heaven share. 


-o° a 
Y 
there? Will the cir-cle be bro-ken o- ver there? When the Savior shall 


gath-er His loved ones home, Will the cir-cle be broken o = ver there? 


165 We're Marching to Zion. 


COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY. 


Rev. 1. Watts. Rey. Robert Lowry. 
fay. M. 66 — @. Pe 
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1. Come, we that love the Lord, Andlet ourjoysbe known, Joinin a song with 
2. Let those re -fuse to sing Who nev-er knew our God; But children of the 

3. The hill of Zi- onyieldsA thou-sand sacredsweets, Before we reach the 
4. Then let our songs a-bound, And ev-’ry tear be dry; We’re marching thro’ Im- 
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sweet accord, Join in a songwithsweet accord,And thus surround the throne, 
lheav’n-ly King, But chil-dren of the heav’nly King, May speak their joys abroad, 
heav’n-ly fields, Before we reach the heav’nly fields, Or walk the gold-en streets, 
manuel’s ground, We’re marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, To fair - er worlds on high, 
And thus surround the throne,And (shus 


CHORUS, 
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And thus surround the throne. 
May speak their joys abroad. We’re marching to Zi-on, Beau - ti-ful, beau-ti-ful 
Or ‘walk the gold-en streets. 
To ‘fair - er worlds on high. 


gur-round the throne. We’re marching onto Zi-om, 
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Children's Songs 
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166 Jesus Loves Even Me. 
P. P. B. COPYRIGHT 1902. BY JOHN CHURCH COMPANY, USED BY PERMISSION, P. P. Bliss. 
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Ie i am so glad that our Fa-ther in heav’n Tells of His love in the 
2. Tho’ I for-get Him and wan-der a - way, Still He doth love me wher- 


3. Oh, if there’son-ly one song I can sing, When in His beau-ty I 
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Book He & ie n; Won - af - ful things in the Bi-ble I _ see, 


ev - er I stray; Back to His dear lov - ie arms would I set 


see the Great King,This shall my song in - ter - a - ty 
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CHORUS. 
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This is the dear-est, that Je - sus loves me. 


When I re-mem - ber that Je - sus loves me. I am _so glad that 
‘Oh, what a won- der that Je- sus !oves me, 
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Je-suslovesme, Je-susloves me, Je - sus loves me; e- ven me, 


167 Brighten Up the Shady Spots. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


Lizzie DeArmond. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
4 M. 88=g 
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1. Bright-en up the shad - y spots all a-long the way; 
2. Short will prove the tire-some road if the sky is blue; 
3. Bright-en up the shad - y spots ly - ing close at hand; 
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Where the sun - shine gleams a- round clouds will nev - er stay; 
Shad - ows soon will take their flight if your life rings true; 
Make the worl a bet-ter place, just as He has planned; 
2. Site. 
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If there’s joy with-in yourheart let some oth -er know; Leave a lit - tle 
Sing asong of hopeandcheer tho’ the show-ersfall; God is in His 


With akind- ly word or deed send ashin-ing ray; Leave to-mor-row 
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bit of love ev - ’ry-where you go. 
heavy - en still, watch-ing o - ver all. Brigh-ten up the shad - y spots, 
to it - self—brigh-ten up _ to - day. 
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Drive the clouds a-way; In - to some de-spair-ing life Send a cheering ray. 
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168 | Siring; Sond! 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY ACKLEY & RODEHEAVER, 
Edith Sanford Tillotson. HOMER A RODEHEAVER. OWNER, B. D. Ackley. 


1. Who wantsto travel to Tree Top Land? Who wantsto ride with a jol - ly band? 
2. Who wants to see where the Robin lives? Who wants the pleasure that flying gives? 
3. Who wants to peep into Cloudland bright? Who wants to follow the sunbeams’ light? 


Wholikes to rise like a bird on the wing? Come and we’llgoin the swing! 
Who loves to hear what the soft breezes sing! Comethen with us ic the swing! 
Come then,thefareis the song that we bring,Cometake a trip in the swing! 


Off we go— to and fro, Swinging,swinging, swing - ing; 


Swing-ing, swing-ing, 


ring - ing; Light and free as the birdsare we! 
ring ~ ing, ring-1ng, 
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O, the joy of swing-ing! 


169 Help Me to Help Others. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 
Johnson Oatman, Jr. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1, As I have been helped by the Sav - ior, Help me _ to help 
2. Helpme_ to help light -ensome la + bor, Some tears to help 
3. If I shouldbe need-ed in bat = tl, ©O arm me dear 
4, By point -ing poor sin-ners t’wardheay -en, By help « ing weak 


oth-ers I pray; Bless me andthenmake me a_ bless = ing, 

ban-ish a = way; May I spreadthe gos = pel of sun= shine, 

Lord for the fray; By stand-ing for right and con-vic - tion, 

soulson the way; By tell - ing the love of the Sav = ior, 
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CHORUS. 
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Help me_ to helpoth-ers to = day. O  Sav-ior, use me in Thy 


ser - vice, For time swift-ly pass-es a - way; Make my life a 
— 


bless-ing to oth + ers, Help me to help oth-ers to day. 
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170 Spelling Love. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, IN "PEACE ON EARTH,” 
Lucia B. Cook. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Ei | | 
1. Whenlove is spelt with let-ters, It is not hard to spell, But 
2. If kind to all your class-mates,O = be-di’nt to the rule, li 
3. Each lit = tle deed of kind-ness, That we may strive to do, Is 
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let us try to writeit, In lov-ingdeeds as well; When called to do an 
stu - di- ous and tho’t- ful, You’respellinglove atschool; When teach-ersays, “*Be 
spell-ing love for oth-ers, And love for Je-sus too; I hope, if ho-ly 


er-rand, Be sureyoudon’tde-mur; For when be mind your moth-er, 
qui-et, > Be sure you do not stir; For when we please the teach-er, 
an- gels Look on usfrom a= bove, In bright and shin-ing let- ters, 


Xan! re spelling nore to a L 
e’re spelling love to her. O-V-£E That spells 
They’ lifind us spell-ing love.’? Pee word on earth bes 
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a snot - est woe in seat D Ac bove, 


Mr. Homer Rodebeaver sings above song on RAINBOW RECORD—105) 


Spelling Love. 
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low, Let’s keep spell - ing as we go. 


17] The Thank-You Glow. 


i COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Dora F. Hendricks. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. H. A. Henry: 


For in my heart,the deep-est part, He kin-dles a hap-py glow. 
I can-not know His thank-you glow While liv-ing for self a - lone. 
Oh, love of mine, in the Heart Divine, Go kin-dle my thank-you glow. 


thank you, I know He whis - pers low;.... 


Thank you, 
£ 
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172 The Children’s Prayer. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY LINDSAY 8B. LONGACRE. 


G. A. Warburton. Lindsay B. Longacre. 
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1. Je - sus, the chil-dren’s Friend, to Thee We lift our hearts in prayer; 
2. And yet we know that Thou art near To help us in our need; 


We love Thee tho’? we do not see Nor hear Thee an - y - where. 
And that our hearts should nev - er fear Since Thou art strong in - deed. 


173 The Star and the Song. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY LINDSAY B. LONGACRE. 


Josiah G. Holland. Lindsay B. Longacre. 
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1. There’s a song in the air! There’sa star in the sky! There’s a mother’s deep 
2. There’sa tu-mult of joy O’er the won-der-ful birth, For the Vir-gin’s sweet 
3.In the light of that star Lie the a- ges impearled; And that song from a- 


prayer, And a ba-by’s sow cry! And the star rains its fire while the 
boy Is the Lord of the earth. Ay! the star rains its fire while the 
far Yasswepto - ver the world. Ev-’ry hearth is a - flame, and the 


The Star and the Song. 


beau-u - ful sing, For the man-ger ot Beth -le-hem cra-dles a King! 
beau - ti - ful sing, For the man-ger of Beth - le-hem cra-dles a King] 
beau- ti - ful sing In the homes of the na-tions that Je-sus is King! 


174 Silent Night! Holy Night! 


Joseph Mohr. Franz Gruber. 


M. 50 = -ge 
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1. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! All is dark, save the light, 
2. Si - lent night! Peace - ful night! Dark-ness flies, all is light; 
3. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! Guid-ing Star, lend thy light; 
i - lent nigh! Ho-li-est night! Wondrous Star, lend thy light; 

-0-. A 


Sa 


Yon-der, where they sweet vig-ils keep, O’er the Babe whoin si ~ lent sleep 


Shep-herdshear the an-gelssing, “Al - le- lu - ia! hail the King! 
See the East - ern wise menbring Giftsand hom - age to our King! 
With the an - gels let us sing Al- le- lu - ia to our King! 


SS ee E ease : 
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Rests’ in heav-en-ly peace, Rests in heavy-en-ly peace. 


Christ the Sav -ior is born, Je-sus the Sav -ior is born.”’ 
Christ the Sav -ior is born, Je-sus the Sav -ior is born! 
Christ the Sav -ior is born, Je-sus the Sav -ior is born! 


Criterion Quartet sing abcve on RAINBOW RECORD—1085 


175 Gleaners. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
Jennie Ree. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arr. from Batiste. 
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1, We're lit - tle glean-ers, fol-1’wing the reap - ers, Gath-’ ring the 

2. Ours is a mis-sion, wor-thy and wait-ing; Small tho’ it 

3. Tho’ what we gath - er may seem but lit - tle, Yet in the 
a 
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grain they have missed by the way; Pa-tient and loy - al, toil-ing and 


seem, there is much we may do— Help-ing each oth - er, kind - ly words 
eyes of the Mas-ter ’tis | known, And will be count-ed up with His 
p- -- “Pee 
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sing- ing, As to the Lord of the har -vest we _ pray. 
speak-ing, Striv-ing each day to be use - ful and — true. 
jew - els, When He shall come for His loved and His own. 


176 Because He Loves Us. 


ei COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. RENEWAL, C. E. Neal. 


1, We hive to sing of Je-sus, Who doesso much, bk know, To make us 
2. We love to work for Je-sus, And ev-’ry day to go And do some 
3. We love to pray to Je-sus, Fromwhom allosines lowe ud well we 


Fe and ae py, BecseneE He forse us 
lit - tle kind-ness, Be-cause He loves us 
know He hears us, Be-cause He loves us 


Because He Loves Us. 


177 Sowing. 


Ida A. Guirey. COPYRIGHT, (909, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Dr. S. B. Jackson. 
M.80= 4 


1. God has giv- en each a field, And a _ har-vest it will yield; 

2. They will all take root and grow—Then be ‘care - ful what you sow; 

3. Let God’s Spir-it to your "heart Seeds of gold- en truth im - part; 
: ee 


shy. 


All our *tho’ts, and*words, and‘deeds Are so man-y spir - it needs. 
For each one will come to light, *Ug - ly tares of grain so *bright. 
Wa - ter them with grace each day, Shine on them with love’s sweet ray. 
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we will sow; — un-to our °Lord the a Priceless treasures we may bring. 


a 


TIONS.—1. Spread arms. 2. Point to forehead. 3. Point tolips, 4. Hold cut hands, 
5. eee sowing. "e Point upward. 7. Warning finger. 8. Frown. 9. Smile. 10. Hana 


on heart. 


178 ' God is Love. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER 4 
Grace McDill. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel, Jr. 
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1. Let your love-light shine like a mel-low ray In the east-ern sky 
2. Let your kind words fall like a sum- mer rain; Cheer the sad and lone, 
3. Let your love-light shine ev-’ry-where you go, Fromthe break of dawn 


£ +£ __£ 
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te 
at the break of day; Help some wan-d’rer on clos-er to the goal; 
drive a - way their pain; And’ for - give each one as our God for - gave, 
thro’ the evening’s glow; When the shades of night o - ver-take your way, 
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e ge i, é- 
Speak a word of cheer to some wea-ry soul. 
For He gave HisSon you and me to save. God is love, God is love, 


Know that God’s love gives an e - ter -nal day. 
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179 The Heavenly Stranger. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914. BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. 
Ada Blenkhorn. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Pe 


(er 
1. No warm downey | ~y pil-low His sweet head pressed, No soft silk-en garments His 
2. No jub-i-lantclangof re - joic-iny bell The glo- ri- ous news to the 
3. All hail to Thee, Je-sus, Thou Ho-ly One! All hail to Thee, Je-sus! Je- 
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fair forth Seed: Helay in a man-ger,thisheav-en-ly Stranger, The 
world did tell; But an-gelsfrom glo-ry sang sweet-ly the sto-ry Of 
ho - vah’s Son; While an-gels a - dore Thee, we'll wor-ship be - fore Thee,Our 
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Thou heavy-en-ly Strang - er 
We'll wor-ship be-fore Thee, 


precious Lord Je-sus,the won-der - ful Child. 
Bethlehem’s Stranger,theSav-ior of men. 
bless - ed Mes-si-ah, our Sav -ior and King. 


so gen-tle and mild, Tho’ born in a man = ger, _ the 
and praise anda-dore Thee, 
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180 


Eleanor Allen Schroli. 
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Wake 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY CHAS H GABRIEL 


Up! 


Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. The rain-drops de - cid-ed a frol - ic, To wake up the 


8. “The earth is 


2. They tapped at the trees and the bush - es, 
a - wait-ing your com - ing, 


They bade them a - 
To wel-come you, 


flow’rs of the spring; 


build - ing her nest; Rise but - 


eee Orne 


And you must a - wak-en 


ter-cup, vi-’let and 
-0- -8- 
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4, “Wake up, now!” the rain gen - tly whis-pered, “The rob - in is 
o-  -- -0-  -0- -0- -0- 
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flow’rs of the spring; So down they came straight as an ar - row, 
wak-en _ to bloom; They said ‘’Tis the com-ing of springtime, 


in beau - ty, 


li - ly, 
-—- 


Cuorus. M. 100=¢ 
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Like ti-ny wee birds on the wing. 
And gone is the cold win-ters gloom.” 1All the flow’rs were 
As soon as the na-ture-bells ring.” 
You ought to be up with the rest.” 
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sleep-ing neath the snow, Andthey did not know it was time to grow, Till the 
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Pistia cals chet mL 
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rain-drops whispered*“Tap, tap, tap! * Wake up! wake up from your winter’s nap,” 


| 
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Notick:—Children should stand close together, and at 1 rest heads on each Y 
shoulders, with eyes closed. 2 Hold left hand out, palm upward, and tap piece iia 
with right fingers, eyes still closed; 3 head erect, eyes open. 


181 Be a Golden Sunbeam. 


Isaac Naylor. COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. RENEWAL. Chas. H. Cabriel. 
M. 100 =-¢ 
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1. Be a gold-en sun-beam, ra - di - ant and bright, Chas-ing from life’s 
2, When the way is gloom-y, cheer it with a song,—Ban-ish mist and 
3. Be a gold-en sun-beam, bright and pure and fair; With thy smiles and 


path- way sor-row’s frown-ing night; With thy gold- en sun = light 
shad -ow as you march a- long; In_ the place of bri - ers 
son - nets light- en hu- man care; With the sweet-est mu - sic 


dry the dew-y tear, Scat-ter from the sad heart all its doubt and fear. 
strew the fairest flow’rs, Wreathing brows with roses plucked from heav’nly bow’rs. 
from the harp of love, Lure the sad and wea-ry to our home a-bove. 


Be a gold-en een beau-ti - ful and bright, Scat-ter - ing clouds and 
Be a gold-en sun-beam, joy -ful-ly and ae Scat-ter-ing rays of 


dark-ness with thy shin - ing — light: 
sun - light (Omut....... .+-seee+pessenes 


182 Old Glory. 


COPY IGHT, 1922, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. RENEWAL, 


Cc. H. G. ‘ Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Old Glo-ry stands with-outa peer, The em-blem of the free; 
2. In many a dark and try-ing hour Thy col - ors wide un - furled 


It dear-er grows as year by year It floats o’er land and sea: 
Have float-ed till thyrighteouspow’rIs felt a-round the world. 


Tho’ din and roar of thun-der-crash Goes rum-bling thro’ the land, 
For - ev - er wae, Old Glo-ry, wave A - bove the brave and just, 


fad es 2. -@.+ @ o-* 
- ry} aa i. (eT 

Site ae tceeee Ses rain Sabeed erwin ea coe I a Spee 

ss a pe eres ae EE TY 

£. 

re: fa GSE 2 ee ee ee —95- 
A at ot —s— 4. 4 ea 
AS! 3 ino oe base ag me —— ae 


We trem-ble at oe light-ning’s flash, But more de - ter-mined stand. 
And may he fill a trai-tor’s grave Who drags theein the dust. 
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Hur°rah! hur-rah! Old Glo-ry, wave In beau-ty ev- er - more! 


183 Song of the Sunbeams. 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY CO, 


Edith Sanford, Tillotson. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER, B. D. Ackley. 
M. 638 = +. 


1. Bright lit - tle sunbeams come danc-ing down, Bring-ing our cheer -i - est, 

2. Brave lit - tle sunbeams with smil-ing eyes, Stur-dy and fear-less we 

3. Glad lit - tle sunbeams are spar-kling out, Gleaming with hap - pi - ness 
- = 
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warm-est ray, Shin-ing on  hill-side and field and town, Hap-py and 
are, and bold, Shin-ing on clouds that would hide the skies, Turn-ing the 
al - ways new, Spreading our glad-ness and joy a- bout, Shar-ing our 


mer-ry ait gay. 
gray in-to gold. Sun-beams, cheer-y and bright, Shin-ing for oth-ers are 
brightness with you. 


184 It's My Flag, Too. 


COPYRIGHT, (918, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 


Lizzie DeArmond. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. The fair - est flag be-neath the sun, The flag that glo-rious free-dom won, That 
2. Up - lift the flag tri-um-phant-ly That made us one from sea to sea! Un- 
3. O flag that ty-rants have de-fied, For which brave men have bled and died! Un- 
os Se ee Be 
Ca o> 4 ee ee 


Let eth gee 
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tells of deeds of val - or done, With pride we view; tts” shin -ing folds of 
stained for-ev-er may it be, Our em-blem true. From north to south, from 
sul - lied wave, our hope, ourpride, For -ev - er new; And while to heav’n its 


red and white Stream out like beams of morn-ing light: Each star stands firm for 
east to west It waves a-bove a coun-try blest, Whose peo-ple well have 
folds we fling, A - new, al - le-giance we will bring And ev - ’ry voice u- 
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truth and right—It’s my flag, too. 


stood the test—It’s my flag, too. It’s my flag, too, the Red, Whiteand Blue! The 
nit - ed sing—It’s my flag, too. 


flag that leads to vic- to - ry is my flag, too! It’s my flag, too, the 
ee @ 


It’s My Flag, Too. 
a eae 
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Red, White and Blue! The star-ry flag of Lib-er-ty is my flag, too! 


185 Each Step of the Way. 


Mattie B. Shannon. COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Ss] INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
M. 68 = de 
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1. My Fa-ther! who lov-eth His chil-dren,2And giveth them blessings each day; 
2.°He car-est for birds in the tree-tops,’And watches each flow-er-ing spray; 
3. He lov-eth the lambs of His sheep-fold,°And searches if an-y do stray; 
é 


eee 
Who knoweth each child of His king-dom,*Will guide me each step of the way. 
I know He will love me for - ev - er, ®And guide me each step of the way. 
I know He will keep me for - ev - er,!°And guide me each step of the way. 


‘Each step, each step; 


So*thank-ful and grate-ful, 


Ce be kk ard. 2. Outspread hands. 3. Outstretch right hand. 
4 Wee cave Fyne be ay Hands clasped, head bent in attitude of prayer. 6. Point 
upward as though to tree. 7. Pointduwnward. 8. Twosteps forward, 9, Hand over eyes 
as though searching. 10. Two steps forward. 


186 Song To the Flag. 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY ACKLEY AND RODEHEAVER, 
Edith Sanford Tillotson. HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER. B. D. Ackley. 


M. 100 = 


1. Ban - ner bright, with thy col- ors shin-ing o’er us, 
2. Crim - son bars, you can speak to us of cour - age; 
3. Star - gemmed flag, may thy chil-dren long re- mem- ber 
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Dear bright flag and the em - blem of the 
Snow - y white, give us peace - ful hearts and pure; 
What great price has been paid thy folds to raise; 


L E 
Hearts beat high when we see thee wave a - bove_ us, 
Loy - al blue, may our lives in truth be ground - ed, 
we live to be wor-thy of thy keep - ing, 


Free - dom’ssign art thou o- ver land, o - ver sea: 
So we'll wear our col - ors while time shall en - dure: 
we show thee hon - or, de - vo - tion and praise. 


Heart and hand we’ll pledge to star-ry ban - ner Staunch and 
! 
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Song To the Flag. 
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red, white and blue! Three 
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Three cheers for the red, white and  bluel 


187 The Star-Spangled Banner. 


Francis Scott Key. 
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1. Oh, say, can you see by the dawn’s ear-ly light, What so proud-ly we hailed at the 
2. Ou the shore,dimly seen thro’ the mists of the deep, Where the foe’s haughty hostin dread 
3. And whereis that band, who so vauntingly swore, That the hav-oc of war and the 
4. Oh, an thus be it ev-er when freemen shall stand Be-tween their loved homes and the 


twilight’slast gleaming? Whose broad stripes and bright stars,thro’ the perilousfight,O’erthe 
si - lence re-pos - es, Whatis that which the breeze, o’er the tow-er - ing steep, As it 
bat - tle’s con-fus-ion, A home and a coun-try should leave us no more? Their 
war’s des - 0-la-tion; Blest with vict’ry and peace, may the heav’n-rescued]and Praise tho 
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ram - parts we watched, wereso gal-lant-ly streaming? And the rockets’ red glare, thebombs 
fit - ful - ly blows, half conceals, half dis -clos-es? Now it catch-es the gleam of the 
blood has washed out their foui footsteps’ pol-lu-tion; No ref-uge couldsave the 
Pow’r that hath made and pre-served us a na-tion. Then cou-quer we must, whenour 


j burst-ing in air, Gave proof thro’ the night that our flag wasstill there. Oh, say, doesthat 
morning’sfirstbeam, In full glory reflected,nowshines on thestream. ’Tisthe star-spangled 

| hire-ling andslave From the terror of flight or the gloomofthegrave. Andthe star-spangled 
cause if is just, And this be our mot-to:(InGodisourtrust!” Andthe star-spangled 


The Star-Spangled Banner. 
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ioe banner yet wave ae the land of the free, and the home of the brave? 
ban-ner; oh, long may it wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave! 
ban-ner in tri-umph doth wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave! 
! ban-ner in tri-umph shall wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave! 
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1. My coun - try, ef of thee, Sweet land of lib - er- Z 
2. My na- tive coun - try, thee, Land of the no - ble, free, 
3. Let mu- sic swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees 
4. Our fa-ther’s God! to Thee, Au-thor of lib - er - ty, 
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Of thee I sing: Land where my fa- ther’s died, Land of the 
Thy name I love: I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 
Sweet free-dom’s song: Let mor - tal tongues a- wake; Let all that 
To Thee we sing: Long may our land be bright With freedom’s 
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pil - grim’s pride, From ev - ’ry moun - tain side & free - dom ring! 
tem - pled hills; My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a - bove. 
breathe partake, Let rocks their si - lence break, The sound pro - long. 
ho - ly light; Pro- tect us by Thymight, Great God, our King! 
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Wale Voices 
189 The Church in the Wildwood. 


W.S.P. Dr. Wm. S. Pitts. 
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1. There’sa imine the val- “ley by the wild-wood, No lov-li - er | 
2. How sweet on a clear,Sab-bathmorn-ing, To list to the 
3. There, close by the churchin theval~- ley, Lies one that I 

4. There, close by the side of that loved one, ’Neath the tree where the 


a ms emer 
9 -p—o—b_b= 
ae 
= re 


=a ya  AMaTiel “ocd 
place in the dale; No spot is sodear to my child-hood As the 
clear ring-ing bell; Its tones so sweet-ly are call -ing, Oh, 
loved so well; She sleeps, sweet-ly sleeps ’neath the wil - lows; Dis- 
wild flow-ers bloom, When the fare-well hymn shall be chant-ed, I shall 


coms : 


D.S.—spot is sodear to my child - hood As the 
n, CHORUS. 


lit-tle brown churchin the vale. 
come to the church in the vale. Come to the 
turb not her rest in the vale. 
rest by an side in thetomb. 


Oh, come, come, come, come, come, come, 
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lit-tle brownchurchin the vale. 
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church in the wild - wood. Oh. come to the church in the dale: No 
come, come, come, come, come, come,come, come, come, come, come, cume, come, 
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The above Male Quartet recordeu ow KALINROAW RACORD—101e 


190 I Want My Life to Tell. 


Mrs. Frank A. Breck. Copyright, 1906, by The Lorenz Publishing Co. E. S. Lorenz. 
M. 9) 
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1. A - mid life’s bus - y, hurry-ing throng, The gay, the sad, the weak, the strong, 
2.1 want to be a bea-con light, To cheer way-far-ers in their night, 


3. I want my life with Je - sus hid, That I may do what He shall bid; 
4. To wealth and fame I would not climb, But I would know God’s peace sublime, 


— 
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While I amtrav-el-ing a-long, I want my life to tell for Je - sus. 
And help them on their way a-right, I want my life to tell for Je - sus. 
I want to love as Je-sus did; I want my life to tell for Je - sus. 
And ev-’ry-where—and allthe time, I want my life to tell for Je - sus. 
«—e--e-e—+,- 
ee—etecs | 
Deen = 
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MaWANtGEeINy, wLe tee cc sie lsiare to tell for Je - sus! I want my 
I want my life 
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FES oe obo oganis to tell for Je - sus, om ev -’ry-whereI go 
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Men may His a ee want my life to tell ay Je - sus! 
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191 More Men Like Daniel. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 4 
Neal A. McAulay. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


M.92 = -4 
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1. We need more men like Dan -iel To stand for God and right; Men 
2. We need more men like Dan - iel Their vir-tues here to show; Men 
3. We need more men like Dan - iel Whose faith de-fied the king; Who 


clean and strong, who hate the wrong, And for the truth will fight. When 
bold, sin- cere, who know no fear Whencalledto face the foe. Though 
knelt and prayed, when plans were laid His shame-ful death to bring. But 


those controlled by e- vil Their base de-signs pur-sue, We need more men like 
dangers dark may threaten, They crave not ease or rest: We need more men like 
God sent down His an-gel His all to guard and shield; We need more men like 


Dan -iel Who nev -er prove un-true. 
Dan ~ iel Who bold-ly stand the test. 
Dan- iel Whose hearts will nev-er yield. 


192 The Beautiful Land. 


F. A. F. White. Arr. UBED @V PERMISSION OF HAROLD F. SAYLES. 
M.50=¢- 


Arr. from Mark M. Jones. 


1.I have heardof a land On a far a-waystrand—In the Bi- ble the 
2. There are ev - er-green trees Tha. bend low in the breeze, And their fruit-age is 
3. There’s a home in that land, At the Father’srighthand; There are mansions whose 


[yep 1) 
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sto-ry is told—Where no sor-row shall come, Nei-ther dark-ness nor gloom, 
brighter than gold; There are harps for our hands In that fair - est of lands, 
joys are un = told, And per-en-ni- al spring Where the birdsev-er sing, 


x CHORUS. 
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In that beau-ti-ful land On a 
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told, Are paved with pure gold, And the sun _— shall nev-er go down. 


193 Wandering Child, O Come Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY HOMER A RODEHEAVER, 
Kum G. Bottorf. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, Kem G. Bottorf, 


Moderato. 


3. Have you wandered a-way from your Father’s care, Heav-y heart-ed and 

2. Js ycur frail bark a-drift on life’s rag-ing sea, Are you tossed on its 

3. He ' plead-ing to-day, heed His gen - tle voice, As He bids you no 
o—o---»—e——_ — oe 
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sad do you roam? There’s a sweet, gen-tle voice call-ing now to you— 
bil-lows and foam? There’s a safe har-bor home,wait-ing now for you— 
long-er toroam, To that dear Father’s house haste with-out de - lay— 


Child, come home, 


Wand’ring child, wand’ring child,O come home. Child,come home, child, come 


Wi-D-5 ge : te z 
Nope 89 ———— 
child, come home, Wand’ring child, why long-er roam? 
home, Wand’ring child, why long + er roam? Tis thy 


Wand’ring child, 0. come home, come home, 


Seizes =a 


"Tis thy Fa-ther now en-treats— Wand’ring child, come home, come homr 
Fa - ther en-treats— | Wand’ring child, O come home, 


194 Sometime, Somewhere. 


A W. S COPYRIGHT, (922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. Arthur W. Spooner. 


See 


y — 
1, An - gels are al - ways sing - ing, Somewhere, somewhere, Joy-bells are 
2. Peace like ariv-er is flow-ing, Somewhere, somewhere, God His full 
3. Home is a-wait-ing God’schil-dren, Somewhere, somewhere, Bright golden 


ev - er ring-ing,Somewhere, somewhere;Somewhere thesun _ is shin-ing, 
par-don be-stow-ing,Somewhere, somewhere; O - ver the hill-topsof glo - ry, 


E - ven in dark-est night; Cease then yoursad re - pin-ing,Soon will your 
Shine the fair streets of gold; | Won- der-ful,won-der-ful sto - ry, Nev-er has 
Round the white throne on high; Heav-en with praises re-sound-ing, Nev-er-more 


So ea eieieaaeans sete 
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sky be bright. 


half been told. Some-time,... Some-where,.. God will make all come 
pain or sigh. Some-time, Some-where, 
ee a Sy pie ieee 
Gr aos reeeereeat ee 
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ae 
right,... 


Sometime,.. Somewhere,... Skies will be al-ways bright. 
right, come right, Sometime,somewhere, up there, 
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Southern Baptist Male Quartet sing above on RAINBOW RECORD—«0/"' 


195 The Wayside Cross. 


COPYRIGHT. 1884. BY H, R, PALMER. 
G._£. St. Joh USED BY PERMISSION. Hi. R. Palmer. 


Solo, ad lib. Mec Style.) 


! 
1. “Which way shall I take??? shouts a voice on the night,‘‘I’ma pil-grim a- 
2. ‘‘Which way shall I take??? for thebrightgold-en span That bridges the 
3. *‘See the lightsfrom the palace in sil - ver - y lines, Howthey pen-cil the 
RE ES, Coe =a 


wearied, andspent is my fight; And I seek for a palace, that 
wa-ters so safe-ly for man? To the right? to the left? ah, 
hedg-es and fruit_la - denvines— My fortune! my alll for 


Slower and sustained. 


eee === e 


rests on (f hill, But be-tween us, a stream li- eth sul-len and chill. 
me! if I knew—The night is so dark, and the pass-ersso few.’ 
one tan-gled gleam That sifts thro’ the lil-ies,and wastes on the stream.”? 


*The chorus should begin while the solo woice is still holding the last note, 


The Wayside Cross. 
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196 Just Outside the Door. 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY B. D. ACKLEY. 


James Rowe. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER, B. D. Ackley. 


1, Oh, wea-ry soul, the gate is near, In gin why still a- bide? 
2. For - give-ness Je - sus will im-part—To save your soul He died; 
3. The day of life is pass-ing by, Soonnight your soul will hide; 
4. Come in, be freefromchains of sin, Be glad, be sat -is- fied; 


SSS aap rs ee 


Both peace andrest are wait-ing here And you are just ‘out-side. 
How can youstill of - fend His heart, By stay-ing just out-side? 
And then ‘‘too late’? will be yourcry, If you are just out-sidel 
Be - fore the tem-pest breaks,come in, And leave your past out-side, 


Toe a ante E e- Fe 
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The above Male Quartet recorded on RAINBOW RECORD—1016 


Chorus Collection 


’ + 
197 To Jesus I Am Clinging. 
C. S. Brown. COPYRIGHT, 1917) BY ®HAS H. GABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. To Je - - - + sus I am cling - ing, Am cling-ing 
Za WV DAG INCOM asic ieicisisie eiere have I to bor - row The joys of 
1S WMeLlOVO 2 Vole cisicicicicis is ev-er flow - i Un-meas-ured, 


1. To Je- sus I am cling-ing, 
em Paes 


seiaite The bells of joy.......... are ring- 
. WhyshouldI dread........ the mor- 
. Likeeve-ning zeph - - = yrs blow- 


E mer-ry roun © e -@ 
With all its love 


A-cross a sum 


ceoess ate ring - ing eae -de - a 


To Jesus I Am Clinging. 


Bee chante sing - - - ing His 
(| No  fear.......... sor - - - row Can 
Inport eos» His prais-es, know - - - ing He 
Fs a ar 
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My sheart 4c ancricniccctes. with joy is sing > ing His 
= Saas eae See 
My ae with joy is sing - ing His | 
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prais - - - es all the way, My hearts vie with joy is 
hide fivenz... His bless-ed smile, INGY) fearatn.y.nsecst nor an - y 
es o- ver me, Lp ujSINg sees See His praises, 
“ae: ee 
Per = 
es all the way, My hearts 


prais - - - - es His prais-es all the way, My heart with 
foN 
ise x4 a ¢ =] 
2 | 
- ing His prais - - - - - es all the way. 
sow Cane 4 hide. jis scleistee-s' vers His iy -ed = smile. 
- - = - 6 - ver me. 
as 
ae aeot eS; me mak all the mays 
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joy is sing-ing Hisprais - - + es, His prais-es at z zs 


198 Arise, O Israel! 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, 


Rev. A. H. Ackley. 


1, Je- ho-vah is thy God! O Is-ra-el, a-rise! Take up the bat-tle-cry— 
2. TheSonof God commands! O Is - ra-el, a- rise! His chariot wheels are heard 
3. The night approaches, too; O Is - ra-el, a-rise! The fruits of grace be-long 


: 2 — “B-« : @- ..-@ 0 @- -9-. 


con-stant shield; Lift high the cross of Christ, where mer-cy is re - vealed. 
day ap-pears; A - rise, and in His might shake off thy guilt - y fears. 
stain-less white, ue crown of life the prize, for Chil-dren of the Light. 


A -rise! a - rise! (0) 
A-rise! a - rise! 


Arise, O Israel. 


ee es sae, i—s—s—@l@- ¢—9— 


strength supplies, Jehovah still thy strength supplies; R 


evere Hisgreat and holy name, 


end-less fame: 


O Is-ra-el, a - rise! 


Je-ho-vah still thy strength supplies! 
Necessities His love pro- 


His love proclaim, Ex-alt His name, A-risel a - rise! 
Claims sare /steres Ex-alt His name,....... A-rise,O Is-ra-el, a - rise! 


. 
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Divide the Soprano and Alto into three sections for the three parts. 


199 His dternal Love. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER,. 


CH.G. . INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT*SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Praise the Lord, the God of a - ges! Let His courts be filled with song; .. Swell the 
2. Praise the Lord, ye saints triumphant, More than conqu’ror thro’ His might; In His 


N) i Le __ @ @ Ree, 6 para 
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| 
an-thems rolling onward From themightyransomedthrong. Hal - - le-lu-jah 
blood that stillis flowing You have washed your garments white. Hal-le-lu-jah 


rb SSS2 Sa a - a —|2——_ #0 -Bie0 
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in........ the high-est! Spread abroad Je-ho-vah’s fame: Lift...... your voices 
in the highest! Lift your voices 


like osston a trumpet, Hise - ter-nal love proclaim. Great......° Immanue 
like a trumpet. Great Im-man-u-el, 


la oe Se |) S ~ 
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Weer Almighty One, Thy namo wo praiso— And songs to Thee we raise; For 


greatIm-man-u-el, Thy name, Thy namewepraise,Songsto Thee we raise; 


'@ 


His Eternal Love. 


Pere ny Thy pow’r can tell!......... Be-hold, the sea and the land Are 
who Thy pow’rcan tell! Who Thy pow’rcantell! The 


held in Thy hand, And honor Thy command! eee Thy 
**Peace, 


whispered “Peace, hestill,” And 
be 


i d bey Thy will; Outin-to space each distant world Thy mighty hand hath hurled, 
wal aes - ; : y : Th : great hand hath hurled. 
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. Praise the Lord, to Him the glory For the rich, un-bound-ed grace; (unbounded grace;) 
2: He shall rae o’er all vic ARO He shall reign when time is 0’er;(when time is 0’er;) 


2 i 
9 4 oe ee 
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° | 
n-drous con-de-scen-sion That re-deemed our sin - ful race, 
An oe maa! and is, and shall be, King of kings for-ev - er- more, 
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260 Send Out the Light. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. S. W. Beazley. 
Lizzie DeArmond. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Go tell the wondrous gospel sto - ry Toeachna - tionincre-a - _ tion; 


2. Proclaim the her-it-age of glad - ness; Without meas - ure, give love’s treas - ure 
3. Go tell and set the ech-oes ring - ing, Lightis break -ing,morna-wak - ing; 


Lift up the banner of His glo - ry, Blessed cross of vic-to - ry...... Let those in 


To those whose lives are full of sad-ness; Speak some words of ey and peace... The des-erts 


Let notes of woegiveplaceto singing, Shines the Sun of Righteousness. .. The mighty 


dark-ness see the cheer-ing light That drives a-way the gloomy shades of night; 
wait to hear His ho - ly name, The dis-tant isles as King the Lord would claim; 
gos - pel soon shall fill each way, In _ sin-sick hearts shall beam its healing ray; 


Go forth a mighty host to con + quer, In His name set the cap-tives free. ... 
From shore to shore make known His good-ness, Whose great reign nevermore shall cease. . 
Speed on the good time surely com - ing, When the world shall the Christ confess. 


A 
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Send Out the Light. 
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To lands that dwellin deep-est dark-ness Send out fa gos - pel light of 


J ae se ee 6 oo # 
oa ee? te Os =. gine Tames 


Porto nae Till ev-’ry nae - tion of the earth shall worship the King of 
love, "send out the light, Till the na-tions wor-ship our great 
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kings, Im-man-u - el, who reigns a- bove.......... Send out the light of grace e- 
King who __ reigns a -  bove, send out the light. 


ter - ay Thro’ all is earth, both far and wide; Go forth ang 
send out the light; 


v e 
bear the ti-dings of sal - va - tion, For which the Christ of Cal-v’ry died. 


ti - dings of sal - va - tion, 


201 God’s Harvest Field. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


Cc. H. G. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabrief. 
M. 108=¢ 
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1. See the fields for harvest read-y, Golden, rich and ripe the grain, Proving thati in 
2. Faintly comes a song of gladness From the reapers, brave, but few, Lab’ring in the 
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love and mercy God hath sent the sun and rain, Loud and long a call comes ringing, 
heat of noonday, Loyal, yal-iant, tried and true. Who will vol-un-teer to join them? 


| 
Tis a call for vol-un-teers! Who will go the grain to gath-er, Gath-er for th’e- 


Lo! the seed grows more and more! Your reward shall be a-bun-dant In the bright for- 


2) 
ter-nal years? Has-ten to the field,no lon-ger sit with i - dle hand; 
ev -er-more. Has - ten to the field 


V 
in-to all the world and preach the gospel, ’tis the Lord’s command; 
eer eae ae eee el b mman eee sunlians the 
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God’s Harvest pon 
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ones | 
wav-ing grain covers the valley, the hill, and plain, Yet ie ela the reap-ers be! 
way-ing grain Cov - ers hill, and plain, 


Time is swift-ly pass-ing,low-er sinks the glow-ing sun; 
Time is pass - ing, sinks the sun; The 
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day will soon be end- ed, and the reap-ing be for-ev- er done. 
day will soon be ONO Hats aia aha lals ches leis evete) etstelaiorets 


Would be! join the might-y cho-rus That shall ring from sea to sea— 


‘*As the sound of man-y wa-ters’’ Ring........... thro’ e- ter-ni - ty? 
Ring, for-ev-er ring, 
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202 Loyal to Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. ROOEHEAVER P 
Mrs. C. H. M. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. frs. C. H. Morris. 


M. 66=~ 


pre, ees ere eer 


Loy-al to Je-sus for-ev - er, Joy-ful-ly, cheer-ful-ly sing; 
Tis, such a won-der-ful sto - ry, How to save sin-ners He came, 
2. { Loy-al to Je-sus for-ev - er, This is the theme of our song, 
Worthy of all ad- o0-ra- tion, Praiseto His ex - cel-lent name, 


cere Jide a Gaey a epee ss 
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Praise to our won-der- ful Sav -ior, Shep-herd, Re-deem-er and King; 
Glo - Ti: ous Lord and Com-mand-er, We to His king-dom be - long. 


= pee 
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es -tied Him-self of His glo - ry, Bear-ing our sins and shame. 
He who hasbroughtus sal-va - tion, We to the world pro-claim. 
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CHoRUS. UNISON. 


Loyal to Jesus. 
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Loy-al-ty, loy - al-ty, ae our bat-tle cry shall be; Loy-al- “ty, 
our cry shall be: Loy - al-ty 


ore ace Se 


feyzelct al- ae "be -er His love to tell;..... Loy<al-sy, loy- ate 
He - - - and His tg te 
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Sing it o-ver landandsea, Loy-al-ty, loy- a : em a ie -man-u-el. 


epicenter 


203 King of Kings, and Lord of Lords. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY J. B. HERBERT. 


Psalms 68 and 136. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. J. B. Herbert. 


1. Thro’ all the earth, ye king - doms, Sing un-to God the King; 
2. Pow-er to God at- trib - ute; Onearthex-tend His fame; 
3. He is the Lord,the Sav - ior, Who is our God, most High; 


| | bea nee setts 
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With songs of joy and glad - ness Praise and thanksgiving sing. 
Strength gives Heto His peo - ple, Blest be His glo - rious name! 
And with the Lord Je - ho - vah, From death the is - sues lie. 


King of kings: Karth be fill-ed with His glo-ry! Lord of 
a be fill-ed with His glo-ry; King of kings: Sound His praise in 
} | 
ete P re rt a oe. 
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Earth be fill - ed with His glo - ry; Sound His 


acing a Kings, and 2a of Lords. 


lords: Sound His praise in song and sto-ry; King of _ kings: 
song and sto-ry; Lord of lords: Earth be fill-ed with His glo-ry; 


reaped OPP Pp 
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praise song and sto - ry; Earth 


pho aie 2 


Karth be fill - if with His glo-ry; King of kings, and Lord of lords, O 
King 2) ae 


eee 


with His glo - ry; 
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bless His ho - ly name! Let ev-’ry heart ~ = - 
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HARMONY 


Sing and re-joice with glad - ness, 
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204 Crown Him King of Kings. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. Ernest E. Reid. 
Jennie Ree. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, and Chas. H. Gabriel, 
M. 100 =.4 
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1, The King of all the earthis He, Who rules and reignsin maj-es - ty; 
2. He built the heav’n, Hespreadtheskies, And bade the glow-ing sun a- rise; 


Let all the na- tions of the earth Bowdownand own His roy - al worth. 
The countless worlds He hurled to space, And rules and guides them by His grace. 


the earth proclaim, And glo -  ri-fy His name; 
and sw sing The glo - ry of their King; 


PALL IPD Pde 


SS ee 


pe el al Sees! 
Let all the earth.....-...... proclaim, And glo-ri-fy............- His name; 
Let hillandval - - - - ley sing Theglo-ry of............. their King; 


Let songs of | ex - ul- ta - tion ring While heay’n and earth a-noint Him King; 
Let rock and mountain, vale and plain U - nit- ed, lift their glad re - frain 


Crown Him King of Kings, 


Hail, Kin of kings! 
ae hail the King of kings for - ev - er! 
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DUET OBLIGATO. (*First time ff; second Hime ppp.) 
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Praise and hon - or, praise and hon-or “ihe shall be, 
Heav’n and earth are full of Thee; All praise and hon-or Thine shall be, For 


e@ 0 


cre - a - -. tion ev-er shall Thy love pro-claim. 
is ee name; Cre - a- tion shall Thy love pro-claim. 


Let earth crown leith JbG) Ge yard side of all, 

Let the earth His name ex - tol And own and crown Him Lord of all, 
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And crown CLOW oer Him Lord of all. 


And crown Him ma of all, And crown He Lord OLemnaie 
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*Accomp. parts staccato. ftAlto prominent 


205 Awakening Chorus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL 


Charlotte G. Homer. BY PER. HOPE PUB, CO., OWNER. Cnu.. Hf. Gabriel. 
M. 76 = 
z ae “ . | — = | 
ei eae sts ae 
1, A- wake! a - wake! and sing the bless-ed sto - ry; rf 
A-wake! a- wake! ; 
2, Ring out! ring out! O bells of joy and glad- ness! Re- 
Ring out! ring De 


pant 


rs Bled aceite 
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a- oe and let your song of praise a-rise; A-wake! a= 
a-wake! a- men 
re » peat a -new the sto-ry o’er a-gain, Till all the 


re - peat Till all 


the earth is full of glo -ry, And light p is cree Me ing 

ake! i : And light is beam-ing 

earth shall lose its weight of sad-ness, And shout a- new the 
shee And shout a-new 


ee I 4 4 i 
c ‘Sea 
a Male voices in Unison 
s22 seSeiEEieie Eee 
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from the ra-diant skies; Therocksandrills, the vales andhills resound with 
glo - mi -ous re-frain; Withan-gels in the heights sing of the great sal- 
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ieee 


5 Full dai 
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glad - ness, All na - turejoins to sing the tri-umph song. The Lord Je- 
va - tion He wrest - ed from the hand of sin and death. 


Sopp 


Awakening Chorus. 


leat ET 
ho - vah reigns and sin is back-ward hurled! Re-joice! 
is sin backward hurled! 


joice! lift heart and voice, Je- ho - vah reigns! 
Bie 


Pro-claim His sov-’reign pow’r to ae the world, And let His 
pow’r all the world, And let the 


=f Hee 


glo - rious ban-ner be un-furled! Je- ho - yah _ reigns! 
grand and glo-rious ban-ner be un-furled! Je - ho - vah reigns! Je - ho-vah reigns! 


re - joice! re -joice! Je- ho - vakh reigns! 
re - joice! re - joice! 


206 From Every Stormy Wind. 


G. Stowell. S. Wilder. 
Solo Obligato. i 
E as mews 


1. Fromev-’ry storm - y wind that blows, From ev 
2. There is a place where Je + sus sheds The oil of 
Accompanying voices pp. 


~~ 
blend, Where friend _ holds 
My tongue be 


3. There is @  scenewhere spir - its 
4. Oh, let my hand for - get her 


swell - ing tide of woes, There is a calm, 
glad - ness on our heads; A place than all 
aaa too 


a 
be- 
Giese See jsanmeee Jel Ooi eal ee ee 
2a eae Br 


OPP g eS a eS 
ie Pees Sa #i ; arate es 
fel - low- ship with friend; Tho’ sun - dered far, by 


si - lent, cold, and _ still, This bound- ing heart  for- 


re-treat: ’Tis found 
sides more sweet: It is the blood-bought mer + cy-seat. 
Pare 


faith theymeet A-round one com*mon mer = cy-seat. 
to beat, If I for- get the mer = cy-seat! 


Ruth Rodeheaver & Criterion Quar. sing above on RAINBOW RHECORD-1053 


Gnditation Hymns 


207 Jesus is Calling. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY GEO. C. STEBBINS. RENEWAL, 
Fanny J. Crosby. HOPE PUBLISHING COMPANY, OWNER. George C. Stebbins. 
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1. Je-sus is ten-der-ly call-ing thee home—Call-ing to-day, call-ing to-day; 
2. Je-sus is call-ing the wea-ry to rest— Call-ing to-day, call-ing to-day; 
3. Je-sus is wait-ing, 0 come to Himnow—Wait-ing to-day, wait-ing to-day; 
4. Je-sus is plead-ing, O list to His voice-Hear Him to-day, hear Him to-day; 


Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thouroam Far-ther and far-ther a - way? 
Bring Him thy burden, and thou shalt be blest; He will not turn thee a - way. 
Come with thy sins,at His feet low-ly bow; Come, and no long-er de = lay. 

They who be-lieve on Hisname shall re-joice; Quick-ly a- rise ps a@- way. 


ef f £ aoe Si oe 
vv 


Call - ~- ing to-dayl...... Call - - ing to- day!...... 
Call-ing, call-ing to-day, to-day! Call-ing, call-ing to ~ day. to -day} 


Je - - sus is call - - _ ing, is ten - der-ly call-ing to - day. 
Je-sus is ten-der-ly call-ing fo- day, 


208 God Helping Me, } Will. 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
T. O. Chisholm. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Henry P. Morton. 
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1. God help-ing me, I re-nounce the world to - day! His voice I’ve heard, 
2. God help-ing me, I will dare to stand a- lone, Tho’ foes as - sail 
3. God help-ing me, I’ll ac-cept His will for me, I’ll live by faith 


: &___@ ae sy ss 
2—~ — 
on 


and I will o - bey; I’! fol-low Him where-so-ev-er He may lead, 
me, and friends dis- own; To have His smile of ap -prov-al, dear-er far 
and not ask to B68} I’li bear the cross He has giv-en me_ to bear 


-@- “0: 


. CHORUS. 
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Tho’ the stones may pierce till my feet may bleed. 
Than the whole world’s praise and its treasures are. I have heard the voice of the 
Till a crown in-stead He shall give up there. 


Him e’en to Cal-v’ry’s hill—God help-ing me, God help-ing me, I will! 


209 He is Knocking. 


ho a = COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
c&. E. Hewitt. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B.D. Ackley. 


rg [go —@ — 
ae ; ees 
1. He is knock-ing, soft-ly knocking at the door; Let Him in,...... sfecieters 


2. He is call-ing, gen-tly call-ing to younow; Let Him in,............ 
3. He is wait-ing, kind-ly wait-ing still for you; Let Him in,............ 


O let Him in; 

O let Him in; 

O let Him in; 
O let Him in; 
-e- 


x Vv 
Let Him in, .. ....0.2..-. O let Him in! Knock-ing, kaock-ing! 
O let Him in, O let Him in) 


sees —————s oe 
§ ee gt ne te =o : 


| 
O-pen wide the door, Let Him in to-day, Ask Him in to stay; 
O let Him in, Ask Him in, He’s 


go Pp Pa 


vs -@- 
feo —o —o—| a ee” ee 
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Knocking, knocking! life He will re-store, When you open widethe docr..... 
bolt-ed door. 


Am ae 
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210 Calling the Prodigal. 


C. H. G. COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. RENEWAL Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. God is call-ing the prod-i-gal, come without de-lay, Hear, O hear Him calling, 
2. Pa-tient, lov-ing and ten-der-ly still the Father pleads, Hear, O hear Him calling, 
3. Come, there’s bread in the house of thy Father, and to spare, Hear, O hear Him calling, 


= f° @ 
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ieee See ee ae aee 
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ea gg i oe ee 


call-ing now for thee; Tho’ you’ve wandered so far from His presence, come to-day, 

call-ing now for thee; Qh! re-turn while the Spir-it in mer-cy in - ter - cedes, 
call-ing now for thee; Lo! the ta-ble is spread and the feast is wait-ing there, 
for thee; 


Hear His loving voice calling still....... Call - ingnowfor thee,..... 
call-ing still. Calling now forthee, Calling now for thee, 


yb “es ee S 2 EGE ER Re 
Ab a ——— 7 rma = b 
AG = 6-976 =——6 ZEEE AEA [evie= seg ? 
bbbbl” = fF 6666F ox 
O wea - -  ryprod-i-gal, come;....... Call - ing now for 
Weary prodigal, come, weary prodigal, come; Calling now for thee, 
-O— rant e. 
4 neat o- @: e 
(C7. De we ese < 
6 a |) OS eT aves | ; ; ; @—e: © = 
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thee \. i. tee O wea - -_ ry prod-i-gal, come 
Calling now forthee, Wea-ry prod-i-gal, come, : : wea-ry prod-i-gal, come. 
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211 Jesus Will Give You Rest. 


Fanny J. Crosby. Jno. R. Sweney. 
ny. M.96= @ > 
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b PD 
1. Will you come, will you come, with your poor bro-ken heart, Bur-dened and 
2, Will you come, will youcome?thereis mer - cy for you, Balm for your 
3. Will you come, will you come? youhave noth-ing to pay; Je - sus who 
4. Will you come, will you come? how He pleads with you now! Fly to His 
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sin - op - pressed? Lay it down at the feet of your Sav-ior and Lord, 
ach - ing breast; On-ly come as you are, and be-lieve on His name, 
loves ycu best, By His death on the cross pur-chased life for your soul, 
lov - ing breast; And what-ev - er your sin or your sor- tow may be, 


oe, £- -9- -o- fa 
2 @ @ [oe 6 <«£ > @ @ [Te  @  «@ Fe 
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Je - sus will give you rest; Oh! why won’t you come 
eS , hap- py rest; a . 


Je - sus will give you rest. 


212 Ask Jesus to Save You To-day. 


x COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HOMER A, ROOEHEAVER. A 
Lizzie DeArmond. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Sar Ea BSE ES seis 

L. come while He calls you, there’sno time to lose, Why turn your Re- 
2. He lin-gers in pit- y, this won-der-ful Friend, His good-ness you 
3. He died for your ran-som on Cal - va- ry’s tree, Re - pent and be- 


ete eee 


reece lee ed 


deem-er a - way? Tho’ Sa - tan may tempt you His love to re - fuse, 
ne’er can re - pay; His glo - ri- ous pres-ence new glad-ness will lend, 


lieve while you may; From sin and its bond-age He'll soon set you free, 
*-" @. - -@-. 
fs 


Ask Je - sus to save you, I 
-0- -0-. 


know He will! Hold fast to the prom-ise, His word He’ll ful- fill; There’s 


2. Pers -O-. -0- -@-. -@- 


BP, 5 a ae 


(nda Forres ba Py eal 
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dan -ger in wait-ing, no lon-ger de-lay, Ask Je - sus to save you to-day. 
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213 Still Undecided. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL, 
Ernest G. W. Wesley. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER. Chas. £1. Gabrtel. 


al-read - y ’tislate; Je - sus is wait-ing and call - ing for you; 
Love shows you the way, Night fast ap-proach-es, the day pass-es by, 
for thee be in vain? Think of the scourg-ing, the spear and the cross}! 
who fal - terandfear, Free = ly I par -don,and cleanse and re-ceivel’’ 
its wild, rest-less throng; Je - sus now calls you—once more doth He call— 
° (de 


“ PS 2. 


-Chains He will sev - er— all things He can do. 

Heed now His pleading:-‘‘O why will you die?”’ : 
Life Hewould give you,—all else is but loss. Why not de-cide to-night? 
Why not ac-cept Him and on Him be-lieve? 

Come while He’swait-ing, and trust Him for all. 


Call-ing for thee, call-ing for thee; Soy -ing,is call - ing now for thee. 
ff - e 


0 
wrsg, Asher av Rodeheaver sing above song on RAINBOW RECORD—10920 


214 Souls Are Coming Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 
T. ©. Chisholm. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel, Jr. 


1. Tired of sin and tired of stray-ing,Souls are com-ing home; 
2. To the Fa-ther’s arms re-turn-ing,Souls are com-ing home; 
3. Yield-ing to the Spir-it’s plead-ing, Souls are com-ing home; 
4. Stirred by mem’ries sweet and tender,Souls are com-ing home; 
5. Earth-ly fol - lies left be-hind them,Souls are com-ing home; 
6. ae ee gateof mer-cy bend-ing,Souls are com-ing home; 


com-ing home; 


te 
Now the Gos-pel call o- bey-ing, Souls are com-ing home. 
While the light of hope is burn-ing, Souls are com-ing home. 
Long in des - ert-lac - es feed-ing, Souls are com-ing home. 
All to Je-sus to  sur-ren-der, Souls are com-ing home, 
To be freed from chains that bind them,Souls are com-ing home, 
Pray’rs are answered, long as-cend-ing, Souls are com-ing home, 
| 


com-ing home, 


2 I 5) Saved! 


. B. 8. = ins BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, Rev. 7. B. Bright. 


Ereaee Je = sus ee Sav - ior came to save me "When I was wan-d’ring 
2. Je-sus my Sav - ior came tocleanseme, Car-nal in heart and 
3. Je-sus my Sav - ior came to guide me, Over the mount-ains; 


4. Je-sus my Sav - - ior soon will call me Home to my man -sion, 
oe -p- e 
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; = - “6-3 

out in the night; MRich-es of glo= ry free-ly gave me, 
fightings with - in; Now I en-joy His pre-cious ful - ness 


downthro’the _vale; Still He is with me, strongto keep me; 
shin-ing a - bove; Thereshall I see Him in His glo- ry, 
_@ va Snaps e es Sad B-. 


Flood-ed my soul with His won-drous light. 
Pow-er and vic - t’ry o’er in-bred sin. I’m saved! saved] 
Fol-low-ing Him I shall nev-er fail. 
Praiseand a - dore Him in songs of ove. 


216 Oh, Why Not Now? 


COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. - 
James Rowe. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Some day you will wea-ry of liv-ing in sin; Why not now? Why not now? 
2. Some day you will answer the plea of the Lord; Why not now? Why not now? 
3. Some day you will long to be free from your load; Why not now? Why not now? 
4.“Some day”you may find you have waited too long! Why not a oy not now? 


ERS PRLS 


Some day a new life you will long to be-gin; Then why, oh, why not now? 
Some day you will work for the blessed re-ward; Then why, oh, why not now? 
Some day you willstart on the heay-en-ly road; Then why, oh, why not now? 
While Je-sus is pleading, oh, join the glad throng; Then soul, O soul, come now? 


217 Now Is the Accepted Time. 


COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 


Eliza D. Sai INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel, 
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1.0 why will you lon - ger your choice de -lay? The Sav- ior is 
2. O come while He calls you, just as you are; While mer - cy is 
3. 0 why will youdoubtHim, re- fuse His love, Why grieve Him by 
4. He knocks at the door of yourtremb-ling heart, 0 will you not 


(Oe eS cae ce ca a eo a Se 
iano ee 
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Dra ae aes ee lee 
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wait-ing for you; Thencome to Himnow, and re- pent - ing, say: Lord, 
of-feredto all; Je - tur, tho’ in sin you have wan-dered far; O 
tum-ing a - way? He’s plead-ing with you fromthe throne a -bove, O 
let Himcome in? Un- bar it, or Hemayere long de- part, And 


ee ae ee 
Siem o me 


what wilt Thou ae me to 
hear, and at-tend to His call. Now, just now is the time, Now, just 
come, then, while yet it is 
leave you all hope-less in 


os So es 
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218 I Am Resolved. 


Palmer Hartsough, COPYRIGHT, 1896, BY FILLMORE BROS. 8. H. Fillmore, 


M. 100 = A J. A. LEE, OWNER, 


re-solved no lon - ger to lin - ger, Charmed by the 
re-solved to go to the Sav-ior, Leav -i my 
‘ am re-solved to fol-low the Sav-ior, Faith - and 
am re-solved to en - ter the king-dom, Leav - ing the 
am re-solved, and who will go with me? Come, friends, withe 


world’s de - light; Things that are high- er, things that are no - bler, 

sin and strife; He is the true One, He is _ the just One, 

true each day, Heed what He say - eth, do what He will - eth, 

paths of sin; Friends may op--pose me, foes may be-set me, 

Taught by the Bi- ble, led by the Spir - it, 
ha) 


hast-en, hast-en to Him, 


& 


- gus, great - est, high - est, 
Je-sus, Je - sus, 


219 The Lord is Ready to Save You. 


i COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
T. O. Chisholm. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Tho’ you’ve wandered far in your sins, un-heed-ing, And your feet are bruised, 
2. Tho’ your sins rise up moun-tain-high be- fore you, And the fear of death 
3. Soul, en-slaved by sin, He for you. is call- ing; He will break the chains 
4. All that you can do will be fruit-less try - ing! Just re-pent and trust— 


a -0- 
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e 

wea-ry, torn, and bleeding, Come with broken heart and for mer - cy plead-ing— 

holds do-min-ion o’er you, When you tell Him all of your life’s sad sto - ry— 

now your life en-thrall-ing; He your freedom bought with a price ap - pall - ing-- 

on His word re - ly-ing;He re-mem-bered you on the cross when dy - ing— 
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The Lord is read-y to save you. He was read-y, when I came, 
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cy ass — ee es ees, = 
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3 To re-ceive me, praise His name! And for you He’ll do the same; When your 
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doubts give way, And you come be-liev-ing, The Lord is read-y to save you, 
| 


220 Abundantiy Pardon. 


. COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, 

E. E. Hewitt. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. H. A. Henry. 
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1. O seek for the Sav-ior, and find Him to-day; He nev - er yet 
2. Come, bowat His cross with a pen - i-tent prayer, And has- ten His 
3. Then go with re - joic - ing, re - ceiving sweet peace; From sin’s heav-y 
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turned a poor sin-ner a-way; He’ll be your Re-deem-er, your 
bless-ed a - tone-ment to share; Re - nounc-ing all e - vil, con- 
fet- ters find hap-py re-lease;Go, sing - ing the mer- cies that 


> e 


strength andyourstay, For He _ will a -bun-dant -ly par - don. 
fide in His care, For He will a -bun-dant -ly _ par - don. 
nev - er shallcease, For He _ will a -bun-dant -ly par - don. 


221 I Am Coming Home. 


COPYRIGHT. 1911. BY RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY CO. 
A. H. Ackley. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. B.D. Ackley. 


a oe a eee peter edie ema 
Se = ee ee 


1, Je - sus, I amcom-ing home to-day, For I have found there’sjoyin 
2. Ma - ny years my heart has strayed from Thee, Andnow re-pent-ant to Thy 
3. Oh, the mis-er-y my sin hascaused me, Naught but pain and sor-row 
4, Ful - ly trust-ing in Thy pre-cious prom-ise,With no right-eous-ness to 
5. Now I seek thecross where Je - sus died! For ali my sins His blood will 


e 
Thee a-lone; Fromthepath of sin I turn a-way,aow I am com-ing home. 
throne I come; Je - sus o-pened up the way for me, now I am com-ing home. 
I have known; Now I seek Thysay-ing grace and mer-cy, I am com-ing home. 
call my own, Pleading nothing but the blood of Je -sus, I am com-ing home. 
still a - tone,Flowing o’er tillev-’ry stain is cov-ered, I am com-ing home. 


I Need Thee Every Hour. 


COPYRIGHT, #914, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY. RENEWAL. 
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Annie R. Hawks. USED BY PERMISSION. Robert Lowry. 
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1. I need Thee ev-’ry hour, Most gra - cious at No ten - der 
2.1 need Thee ev-’ry hour, Stay Thou near by Temp - ta - tions 
8. I need Thee ev-’ry hour, In joy or pain; Come quick - ly 
4.1 need Thee ev-’ry hour, Teachme Thy will, And Thy rich 
5. I need Thee ev-’ry hour, Most Ho - ly a" QO make me 
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voice like Thine Can peace af - ae 
lose their pow’r When Thou art nigh. 
and a- bide, Or life is vain. I need Thee,O I _ need Thee! 
prom-is - es, In me ful - fill. 


Thine in-deed, Thou bless - ed Son. 
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aE ry — us need ue i bless me now, my sre ior, I bares to Kent 
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1. Come to Je - ae come to Je - sus, fae . Je-sus just now, Just now, 
2. He will save you, He will save you, He will save you just now, Just now, 
a.* 
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Come to Je - be come to Je-sus just now. 7. He Bonen 
He will save you, He will save you just now. 8. He’ll forgive Ss 
eo. @. @. . 9. He will cl 
- a: A e will cleanse you. 
to =a eR =a B=4110, ‘Jesus loves ree 
GSA a= ay, 11. Only trust Him, 


224 Come, Ye Sinners. 


Joseph Hart. 


Jeremiah Ingalls. 
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1 Come, ye sin-ners, poor and need- y, Weak and wound-ed, sick and sore; 
Je - sus read-y stands to save you, Full of pit - y, love, and pow’r. \ 
2. Pek ye need-y, come and welcome; God’s free boun-ty glo - ri « fy; 
True be - lief, a true re-pent-ance, Ev - ’ry grace that brings you nigh. \ 
A lee 
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D. 8.-Glo-ry, hon-or, and sal - va - tion, Christ the Lord is come to reign. 
CHORUS. 
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3 Let not conscience make you linger, 4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; Bruised and mangled by the fall, 
All the fitness He requireth If you tarry till you’re better, 
Is to feel your need of Him. You will never come at all. 
225 The Great Physician. 
Wm. Hunter. J. H. Stockton. 
M. 72 = 4.9 PINE. 


er 
1 The great Phy-si- cian now is near, The sym-pa-thiz-ing Je - { 
: 1 He speaks the droop-ing heart to cheer, Oh! hear the voice of Je - sus. 


2 Your man-y sins are all for-giv’n,Oh! hear the voice of Je ety 
E {Go on your way in peace to heav’n, And — crown with Je - sus. 
e_@ oe o- 
= tA 
ee eS ts a : 
D. S.—Sweet-est car-ol ev- er sung; Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus. 


Aish 
= ae 3 All glory to the dying Lamb! 
e- eg: | I now believe in Jesus; 
ea speeee I love the blessed Savior’s name, 
I love the name of Jesus, 


Sweet-est note in ser-aph song, \ d 
Sweetest name on mortal tongue, 4 His name dis-pels my guilt and fear, 


3 #: No other name but Jesus; 
Oh! how my soul delights to hear 


yaeiH The charming name of Jesus, 


226 ~ Just As I Am. 


Charlotte Elliott. Wm. B. Bradbury. 
M.100=4 
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1. Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
3. Just as I am, tho’ tossed a-bout With man-y a con-flict, man-y a doubt, 
4, Just as I am, poor, wretched,blind,Sight,rich-es, heal-ing of the mind, 
5. Just I am, Thou wilt re-ceive, Wilt welcome, par-don, cleanse, relieves 
I am, Thy love un-known Hath bro-ken ev-’ry bar - rier down; 
Oe Sew a 


| 
And that Thou bidd’st mecome to Thee, OLambofGod, I come! I come! 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,O Lamb ofGod, I come! I come] 
Fight-ings with-in, and fears with-out, OLambofGod, I come! I comel 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, OLambofGod, I come! I comel 
Be-cause Thy prom-ise I be-lieve, OLambofGod, I come! I comel 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine a-lone, OLambofGod, I come! I comel 


bee 2 a 2 f.. = (2 Jo fe ye 


eo ae a ae ey 
227 Oh, Why Not To-night? 
USED BY PERMISSION. J. Calvin Bushey. 
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| 
1. Oh, do not let the word de-part, And close thine eyes a-gainst the lights 
2. To -mor-row’s sun may nev-er rise To bless thy long de-lud-ed sights 
3. Our Lord in pit-y lin-gers still, And wilt thou thus His love re- quite? 
4, Our bless-ed Lord re -fus-es none Who would to Him their souls u-nite; 


xO 
T-RGe SS] 
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feos ane ee le i | 
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| 
saved, oh, to-night. 
i saved, oh, to-night. 
once thy stub-born will, Be saved, oh, to-night. 
Be saved, oh, to-night, 


Oh, why not to-night? Oh, wh not to-night? 
Oh, why not to-night? why not to-night? Why not to-night? ahr nd to-night? 


| 
Wilt thou be saved? Then why not to-night? 
Wilt thou be saved? wilt thou besaved? Then why not, ob, why not to - night? 
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Why Not Now? 


E} Nathan. COPYRIGHT, 1926. RENEWAL. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. C. C. Case. 
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1. While we pray, and while we plead, While yousee your soul’s deep need, 
2. You have wan-dered far a - way; Do not risk an- oth-er day; 
3. In the world you’ve failed to find Avght of peace for troub-led mind: 
4. Come to Christ, con -fes - sion make; Come to Christ and par-don take; 


While your Fa-ther calls you home, Wil] you not, my broth-er, 
Do not turn from God your face, But, to-day, ac-cept His grace, 
Come to Christ, on Him be- lieve, Peace and joy you shall re - ceive. 

He will keep you all the 


cata 


— 
Why not now? why not now? Whynotcometo Je-sus now? 
Why not now? why not now? py cometoJe - - = sus now? 
ft e 


229 At the Gross. 


Copyright, 1885, by RK, &. Hudsen, 
Isaac Watts. "Used by per. R. E. Hudson. 


a . = 7—o—le 1S i . 
las and did my Sav-ior bleed, And did my Sov-’reign die, Would He de- 
it for crimes that I have done, He groan’d Lup - on the tree? A-maz-ing 

ne = 22 fee — _ @ @ rite = 2 : 


: 
vote that sa-credhead For such a worm as 1? 
pit - y, grace unknown! Andlove be-yond de-gree. At the cross, at the cross, 


— Se ote Cy ad ao 


where I first saw the light, And the bur-den of my heart roll’d a- way, 
roll’d away, 


230 Hold the Fort. | 


The John Church Co., owners, 


P. P.B. Used by permission, P. P. Bliss. 
rt 


ic - to-ry {a nigh. 
At oe Hl Ayelet al-most gonef 
] } O- verev-'ry foo. 

} Cheer, my comrades, cheer, 


“flold tho fort, for { am eom-ing!” Jo-sus signals still; Wave the answer back to heaven, 
a * bead 
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231 Let Jesus Gome Into Your fleart. 


COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY MH. L. GILMOUR. 
Cc. H. M. USED BY apse iis Mrs. C. H. asc aad 
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{Tf you are tired of the load of your sin, Let Je - sus come in - to your heart; 
leit you de - sire a new life to be - gin, 


2. It ‘tis for pur-i- ty now that you sigh, Let Je - sus come in - to your heart; 
Fountains for cleansing are flowing near by, 


3. { Tf there’s a tem-pest your voice can-not still, Let Je - sus come in - to your heart; 
If there’s a void this world ney-er can fill, 


a i If you would join the glad song of the blest, Let Je - sus come in - te ih att 
If you would en - ter the mansions of rest, 


Gi Soe E C a pp pe Eee Bt rea 


fe aS ae 


Let Je-sus come in - to your ke art. Just now your are give 0” er,Just now,re- 
(Last, J Just now my doubtings are o’er; "Just now,re- 
. 
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ject Him no more, Just e throw o-pen the door; Let Je-sus come in-to your heart. 
ject - ing no more; ane now, I o-pen the door, ae Je-sus comes in-to my heart. 
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232 Why Do You Wait? 


RED F. R. COPYRIGHT, es hh wn JOHN CHURCH CO. Gro. F. Roor. 


Sa 


ale ee do Sa wait, dear broth- =a Oh, why do you tar -ry so long? 
2. What do you hope, dear broth-er, To gain by a  fur-ther de - lay? 
3. Do you not feel, dear broth-er, His Spir -it now striv - ing with-in? 
4. Why do you wait, dear broth- er? The har-vest is ae a - way; 


Sa Be 
eS 


Your Say-iour is wait-ing to give you A place in His sanc-ti - fied throng. 
There’s noone to save you but Je - sus, There’s no oth -er way but His way, 


Oh, why not ac -cept His sal - va - tion, And throw off your bur-den of sin? 
Your Sav-iour is long-ing to bless you; There’ sh) ie a death in de - lay. 


eee ae a oe oe 
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ine not come to Him ow? 
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Why not? why not? = . now? now? 


233 Softly and Tenderly. 


CAGO, fLt. 
b HOMPEON & CO., E. LIVERPOOL, O., AND THE THOMP8ON MUSIC CO., CHI ; 
W. pa ae i : , Wut L. THOMPSON. 


ie 


dfor me; 
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e heart’s por-tal He’s waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me. 
Wigakouiee aspen and heed not His mercies, Mer-cies for you andfor me? 


Tho’ we have sinn’d, He has mer-cy and par-don, Par-don for you and for me. 


(en SS AS as 4 = 
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CHORUS. oR 4 cres. ea ES 
See tee Se ee a 
eae eae oe =o 
Come home, come home, Ye who are wea-ry, come home, 
Come home, come home, 


is call-ing, Call-ing,O sin-ner, come home! 
io ee on — 


234 While Jesus Whispers. 


COPYRIGHT, 1870, BY H. R. PALMER. 
W. E. WITTER, USED BY PERMISSION. H. BR. Paruer. 


H Piece 
1, While Je-sus whispers to you, Come, sinner, come! While we are praying for you, Com , Sinner, come! 
2. Are you too heay-y - la-den? Come, sinner, come! Jesus will bear your burden, Come, sinner, come! 
8.0 hear His tender pleading, Come, sinner, come! Come and receive the blessing,Come,sinner,come! 


Us 
Now is the timet own Him, Come, sinner, come! Now is the time to know Him, Come, sinner, come! 
Jo - sus will not ( ceive you, Come, sinner, come! Je- sus can now redeem you, Come, sinner, come! 
While Je-sus whispers to you, Come, sinner, come! While we are praying for you, Come, sinner, come! 
eo 2 66 0-9-0 © 2 -@ 
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235 “Almost Persuaded.” 


P. FB. “es Copyright, 1902, by The John Church Co, P. P. Bliss, 
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= at -Most per-suad - ed” now to be - lieve; “Al- most per-suad - ed” 
Say -most per-suad - ed”—come,cometo-day!  “Al- most per-suad - ed” 
: -Mmost per-suad - ed”—har-vest is past! “Al- most per -suad - ed” 
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Christ to re ~ ceive; Seems now some soul to say: “Go, Spir - it, 
turn not 8 - way! Je - sus in-vites youhere, An - gels are 
doom comes at last! “Al- most” can-not a- vail, “Al - most” is 


go Thy way, Some more con-ven - ient day On Thee Yl call.” 
lin-g’ring near, Pray’rs rise from hearts so dear; O wan - d’rer, come! 
but to fail; Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail; “Al - most—but lost!” 


(CP eS —~@: 
oe: = a 
236 rll Live For Him. 
R. E. Hudson. Used by permission, C. R. Dunbar. 
M. 166= 4 


1. My life,my love I give to Thee, ThouLamb of God, who died for me; 

2. I now be-lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thou hast died that I might live; 

-va-ry To save my soul and make me froe, 
f@e 


Cyo.-I’ll live for Him who died for me, How hsp-py then my life shall vel 


may I ev - er faith-ful be, My Sav- ior and my 
And now hence-forth I'll trust in Thee, My Sav- ior and my 
I con - se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav- ior and my God! 


os 


Fil live for Him who died for me, My Sav - ior and my God! 


wae 
a name I love to bear, I love to sing its worth; It, 
sweet-est name on earth, 


Rms Ser ee See E 


Oh, how I love Je = sus, Oh, bow I 
Oh, how I love Je - sus, Be- 


=>, 
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2 It tells me of a Savior’s love, 13 It tells me what my Father hath [4 It tells of One whose loving heart 


Who died to set me free; In store for every day, Can feel my deepest woe, 
It tells me of His precious blood; And tho’ I tread adarksomepatb,} Who in each sorrow bears a part, 
The sinner’s periect plea, Yields sunshine all the way. That none can bear below. 


238 There is a Fountain. 


W. Cowper Second Tune. Lowell Mason. 
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=== Ss a cree 
} =k. 2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
| That fountain in his day; 
1 There is a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel’s veins, And there may I, tho’ vile as he, 
* 7 And sinners,plung’d beneath that flood, Lose all their} Wash all my sins away. 


D.S.And sinners, plung’d beneath that flood, Lose all their 


3 Thou dying Lamb, Thy precious 
Shall never lose its power, [blood 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more 


D.C.) 4 Ber since by faith I saw the 

Thy flowing wounds supply[stream 
‘Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die, 


guilty stains; Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilty stains; 
guilty stains; 


5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing Thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping,stammering 
Lies silent in the grave. [tongue 


) a oe Os 
et 


S22 206 as 


Lord, ’'m Coming Home. 


COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK, 


USED BY PERMISSION. Wu, J. KIRKEPATRICE. 
Speers = : 
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1, ’'ve wandered far a - way fromGod, Now I’mcom-ing home; The pathsof sin too 
2..’'ve wast-edman-y precious years, Now I’mcom-ing home; I now re-pent with 
3. Tm tired of sin and straying, Lord, Now I’m com-ing home; I’ll trust Thy love, be- 
4, My soul is sick,my heart is sore, Now I’m com-ing home; My strength renew, my 
5. My oa-lyhope,my on - lyplea, Now I’mcom-ing home; That Je - sus died, and 
6. I need His cleansing blood, Iknow, Now I’mcom-ing home; O wash me whi-ter 


se a eal CAE el ee ee OE eed boy fle 
SS eee =f == 
D. S.—O - pen wide Thine 


Lord, ’'m Coming Home. 


Fine, CHORUS, 8. 
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arms oflove; Lord, Pm coming home, 


240 I Am Coming, Lord. 


EH: Rev. L. Hastsough. 


2 Tho’ coming weak and vile 3’Tis Jesus calis me on, 4 And He assurance gives 
Thou dost my strength assure; To pertect faith and love, To loyal bearts and true, 
Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse,} To perfect hope,and peace,and trust} That ev’ry promise is falfilled 
Till spotless all, and pure. Por earth and heav’n above. To those who hear anddo. 
24} What a Friend. 
H. Bonar. : C. C. Converse. 
tnd 
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1, What a Friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and priefs to bear! What a priv-i-lege to car - ry 
D. S.—All be-cause we do not car - ry 
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Ev - ’ry thing to God in prayer! O what peace we oft-en for-feit, © what need-less pain we bear, 
Ev « 'ry thing to God in prayer 


ae 
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ae 
we 
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4 What a Friend we have in Jesus, |2 Have we trials and temptations? {3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 
All our sins and griefs to bearl Is there trouble anywhere? Cumbered with a load of care? — 
What a privilege to carry We should never be discouraged, Precious Savior, still our refuge, — 
Every thing to God in prayer! Take it to the Lord in prayer. Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
O what peace we often forfeit, Can we find a friend so faithful, Do thy friends despise forsake thee? 
O what needless pain we bear, Who will all our sorrows share? Take it to the Lord in prayer, 
All because we do not carry, Jesus knows our every weakness, In His arms He'll take and shield 


Every thing to God in prayer! Take it to the Lord in prayer. Thou wilt find a solace there.(tbee, 


242 Since | Found My Saviour. 


E E. Hewitt Copyright, 1892, by Jno, BR, Sweney, Jno. R. Sweney. 


1. Life wears a different face to me, Sinde I found my Saviour; Rich mer-cy at the | 
2. He sought me in His wondrous love, So I found my Saviour; He bro’t sal-va-tion | 
8. The passing clouds may in-ter-vene, Since I found my Saviour; But He is with me— 
4. A strong hand kindly holds my own, Since I found my Saviour; It leads me onward | 


cross I see, My dy - ing, liv - {ng Sav-iour. 
from a-bove, My dear, al-might-y Sav-iour. Golden sunbeams ’round me play, 
tho’ un-seen, My ev - er pres- ent Sav-iour. 
to the throne, O there Tll see ei Say-iour. 


243 Nothing But Sante Blood of Jesus. 


Copyright, 1877, by Robt. Lowry, R. Lowry. 


1. What canwash a - way my sin? Noth-ing but the blood 
2. For my par-don this I see— Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus; 
8. Noth-ing can for cin a-tone, Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus; 
4. This is all my ake and peace, Noth-ing but the blood 


What can make me whole a- gain? Noth-ing but the blood 

For my cleans - ing, this my plea—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus. 
Naught of good that I have done, Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus. 
This is all oy right-eous - ness, Noth -ing but us bleed of Je - sus. 


Ob, precious is the flow That makes me white as snow; 
No oth-er'fountI know,[Omit . . . ie sid but the blood of Je-sus. 


Devotional Songs. 


244 Savior, More Than Life. 


Fanny J. Crosby. Copyright, 1908, by W, H. Doane, W. H. Doane. 
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; Sav-ior, more thanlife to me, I am clinging, clinging close to Thee; 
Let Thy pre-cious blood applied, Keepmeev-er, ev-ernear . . . Thy side. 
2. { Thru this changing world be-low, Lead me gen- tly, gen-tly as I go; 
Trusting Thee, I can-not stray, I can nev-er, nev-erlose . . . my way. 
3. { Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleet-ing, fleet ing life is o’er; 


Till my soul is lost in love, In a brighter, brighter worl - . &-bove. 
tN 


= 
D.C.-May Thy ten - der love to me, Bind me olos-er, clos-er, Lord, . . . to Thes. 


D.C. 
(> aa eat ES a SSH 
5 SSS aN mcinnkcchenemeocccemeececememen memes 
Ev -’ry day, ey -’ry hour, Let me feel Thy cleansing pow’r; 


Ey -’ry day and hour, ev -’ry day and hour, 
eat es Res. 
Sue aes 
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245 Glose To Thee. 
Fanny J. Crosby. S. J. Vail. 
_ M. 80= 
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1. Thou my ev- er-last- ing por- tion, More than friend or life to me, 
2. Not for ease or world- ly pleas-ure, Nor for fame my pray’r shall he; 


8. Lead me thra the vale of shad-ows, Bear me o’er life’s fit - ful sea: 
2+ 


ra 

ail a- long my pil- grim jour-ney, Sav -for, let me walk with Thee. 

Glad-ly will I toil and suf-fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee. 

Then the gate of life e-ter-nal, May 1 en - ter, Lord, with Thee. 
2-0 
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D.S-All a- long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav - ior, let me walk with Thee. 
Glad-ly will I toil and suf- fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee. 
Then the gate of life oe - ter- nal, May I _ on - ter, Lord, with Thes. 


1-3.Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; 
<9 —o 22 2 =, ——— f——-- —— 


246 Gome, Thou Fount. 


Arrangment eopyright, 1912, by Chas, H. Gabriel. Homer A. Rodeheaver, owner. 
Robert Robinson. Arr. by Chas. H Gabriel. 
M. 116 


1.Come, Thou Fountof ey - ’ry  bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
2,Here Ill raisemine Eb- en - e - zer; Hith-er by Thy help I’m come; 
8.0 to grace how great a debt- or Dai- ly I’m  con- Strained to be! 
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Streams of mer - cy, ney- er ceas-ing, Call forsongs of loud - est praise. 
And I hope, by Thy good pleas- ure, Safe - ly to ar- rive at home. 
Let Thy good-ness, like a fet - ter, Bind my wand’ring heart to Thee: 


some mel- 0 - dious son - net, Sung by flam-ing tongues a- bove; 
Je - sus soughtmewhen a_ stran-ger, Wand’ring from the fold of God; 
Prone to wan-der, Lord, I feel it, Proneto leavethe God I love; 


eee eee eee 


| 
Praise the mount—I’m fixed up - on it—Mount of Thy re - deem- ing love! 
He, to res-cue me from dan - ger, In - ter- posed His pre - ciousblood, 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it; Seal it for Thy courts a - bove. 
ES 


247 Hallelujah, "Tis Done? 


P. P. B. By permission of The John Church Co, P. P. Bliss. 


ane 

1.’Tis the prom-ise of God, fullsal- va- tion to give Un-to him who on 
2. Tho’ the path-way be lone - ly, and dan-ger-ous too, Sure- ly Je- sus _ is 
8. Man - y loved ones have I in yon heay-en - ly throng;They are safe now in 
4. Lit - tlechil-dren I see stand-ingclose by their King, And Hesmiles as their 
6. There’sa part in thatcho~- rus for you and for me, And thethemeof our 
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- sus His Son will be-lieve. 
a - ble to car- ry me thro’. 
glo-ry, and this is their song; Hal-le- lu -jah,’tis done! I be-lieve on 
song of sal- va - tion they sing. 
prais-es for-ev - er will be: 


| 


Hallelujah, Tis Done! 
Tee SAI 
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248 Where He Leads Me. 


1. I can hear my Sav- jor call-ing, I can hear my Sav - ior call-ing, 
2. ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I'll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, 


- 
will fol-lew, 


b 
I can hear my Sav- ior call-ing, “Take my cross and follow, fol- low me. 
Yl go with Him thro’ the gar-den, Ill gowithHim,withHimall the way. 
Pll go with Him thro’ the judg-ment, I'll gowith Him, with Him all the way. 
He will give me grace and glo - ry, And gowith me, with me all the way. 
2 sp 5 ts OS 
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will fol- low, [ll gowith Him, with Him all the way. 


Where He leada me I 
249 Give Me a Heart Like Thine. 


Copyright, 1913, by Homer A. Rcdeheaver, 
M.83=0 Arr. from Major James H. Cole. 
lon 
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heart like Thine, Give me a heart like Thine, By Thy 


love like Thine, Give me a love liko Thine, By Thy 
peace like Thine, Give me peace like Thine, By Thy 


a 
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Give me a joy like Thine, Give me a joy like Thine, By Thy 
a a will like Thine, By Thy 


will like Thine, Give me 
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won - der - ful pow-er, By Thy grace ev-’ry hour, Give me 4 heart like Thine. 
won -der - ful pow-er, By Thy grace ev -ry hour, Give me a love like Thine. 
won - der - ful pow-er, By Thy grace ev-ry hour, Give me a peace like Thine. 
won -der- ful pow-er, By Thy grace ev~-ry hour, Give me a joy like Thine. 
won -der- ful pow-ez, By Thy grace ev -’ry hour, Give me a will like Thine. 
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25€ No. Not One, 


Johnson Oatman, Jr, Used by per. of Geo, O, Hugg, owner of copyright. ee Geo. & «Byes 
3 =H 
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There’s not a friend like the eeiy a sus, No, not one! no, not ay 
None else could heal all our soul’s diseases, No, not one! [Omit . ] no, not one! 
2. 4 No friend like Him is so high and ho- ly, No, not one! a not one! 
And yet no friend is so meek and low-ly, No, not one! [Omit . ] no, not one! 
There’s not an hour that He is not nearus, No, not one! no, not one! 
No night so dark but His love can cheervs, No, not one! [Omit . . ] no, not one! 
af Did ev-er saint find this friend forsake him? No, not one! no, not one! 
Or sin-ner find that He would not take him? No, not one! [Omit . . ] no, not one! 


5. { Was e’er a gift like the Sav-ior giv-en? No, not one! no, not one! 
°- \ Will He re-fuse us a home in heay-en? No, not one! [Omit_ Sakae al no, not one! 
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D.C_-There’s not a friend like the lowly Je- sus, No, not one! [Omit . . ] no, not one} 
Sg te ee — 
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251 ‘Hallelujah! What a een 


P. P. B. Copyright, 1902, by The Jehn Church Co, P. P. Bliss. 


== ee SS 
$-—3—— 3 “3. at : oa 
. “Man of Sor-rows,” what a name For the Son of God who came 
. Bear -ing shame and scoff-ing rude, In my place con-demned He stood, 
. Guilt- y, vile and help-less we; Spot-less Lamb of God was He; 


. Lift- ed up was He to die, “It is fin-ished,”was His cry; 
. When He comes, our glo-rious King, All His ran-somed home to bring, 
2. a 


Ru- ined sin-ners to re-claim! Hal-le-lu - jah! what a Say - ior! 

Sealed my par- don with His blood; Hal-le-la - jah! what a Sav - ior! 

‘Full a- tone-ment!’?can it be? Hal-le-lu - jah! what a Say - ior! 

Now in heavn ex- alt - ed high, Hal-le-lu - jah! wkat a Sav - ior! 

Then a - new this song we'll sing, Hal-le-lu - jah! what Sav - ior! 
-e-. Bes y AN os 


252 Father, Whate’er. 


2 i : : 
1. Fa- ther, what-e’er of earth-ly bliss Thy sov- > reign will de - meg 
2. Give me a calm, a thank-ful heart, From ev -’ry mur-mur bis, 
8. Let thesweet hope that Thou art mine My ites and deain at - tend; 


——3 se = 
Ac -cept-ed at Thythrone of grace Let this pe - ti- tion rise. 
The bless-ings of Thy grace im - part, And make me live to Thee, 
Thy pres-ence thru. my jour -ney shine, And crown my jour-ney’s end. 


lee 
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Oe an Rooms rrts 


Geo. F. Root. 
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1. My days are glid-ing swift-ly by, And I, a pilgrim stranger, Would \ 

not de-tain them as they fly, These hours of toil and (Omit . . . )f{dan-ger. 
2. We’ll gird our loins, my brethren dear, Our heay’nly home discerning; Our \ 

ab-sent Lord has12ft us word, Let ev - ’ry lampbe (Omit . . . )f burning. 
8. Should coming days be cold and dark, We need not cease our sing-ing; That 

perfect rest naught can molest, Where golden aarpsare(Omit . . .) fringing. 


4, Let sor-row’s rud-est tem-pest blow, Each chord on earth to sev -er, Our 
King says ‘‘Come!”’ and there's our home, For-ev-er, and for- (Omit . . . )f ev-er, 


enh Mee 


D.C.-And just be - fore the shining shore Wemay al-most dis- (Omit . 
REFRAIN. 


+ ) cov-er. 


254 Fill Me Now. 


E. H. Stokes. Copyright, 1805, by Mrs. L, B, Sweney. Renewel, Jno. R. Sweney. 
M. 120=4 


- J me, Ho - ly Spir - it, Bathe my trem-bling heart and brow; 
2 see aot all, me, giles Spir - it, ThoughI can- not tell Thee how; 
8. I am weak- ness, full of weak-ness, At. Thy sa - cred feet I bow; 
4. Cleanse and com-fort, bless and save me, Bathe, OQ bathe my heart and brow, 


—— ——— 
——— ———s) r 
———— 33 So Oe 


i i by hal-lowed pres- ence, Come, O come, and fill me now. 
Bat ty ee) Thee, great - ly need Thee, Come, e) come, and fill me now. 
Blest, di- vine, e - ter - nal Spir- it, Fill withpow’r,and fill me now, 
Thou art com-fort-ing and say-ing, Thou art sweet -ly fill- ing now. 


so - #2 g @ «© 3 
Se Se ee ee ee sf 
:4— 2 ee — = 


Mr. Homer Rodeheaver sings above song on RAINBOW RHCORD— 


255 |} Love Him. 


London Hymn Book S. C. Foster. 


Gone from my heart the world with a}1 its charm; Gone are my Sins and all that would alarm; 
Gone ey-er-more, and by Hisgrace I know [Omit . . . 6 - «2 + 2 6 se ee) 
Once I waslostup-on the plains of sin; Once wasaslave to doubts and fears within; 
NOnes was a-fraid to trust a lov-ing God, (Omit. . . . +. « «« 6 © 2 2 « «@ 

was bound, but now am set free; Once I wasblind, but now the lightI see; 


Once I 
[Omil Fee so) ketenes (oo ested o) cememns 


was dead, but now in Christ I live; 


The precious blood of Je- suscleans-es white as snow. . 
But now myguilt is washeda-way in Je-sus’ blood. I love Him,I love Him, 


To tell theworld the peacethat He a - lone can give. 
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And purchasedmy sal- va - tion on Cal-v’ry’s tree. 


256 O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee. 


W. Gladden. H. Percy Smith. 
M 120= 42 


EN 
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ae: 

Mas-ter, let me walk with Thee, In low-ly paths of ser-vice free; 

2 Help me theslow of heart to move Bysomeclear, win-ning word of love; 

3. Teacb me Thy pa-tience;still with Thee In clos-er, dear-er com - pa- ny, 

4.In hopethatsends a shin-ing ray Fardown the fu - ture’s broadening way; | 
o- ae ‘a J s 


Tell me Thy se-cret; help me bear Thestrain of toil, the fret of care. 
Teach me the way-ward feet to stay, Andguidethem in the homeward way. 
In work that keeps faithsweet and strong,In trustthat tri-umphso - ver wrong. 
In peace that on- ly Thou can’st give, With Thee,O Mas-ter, let me live. 


257 Savior, Like a Shepherd. 


Dorothy A. Th b fs . 
0 a Yi - rupp. William B. Bradbury. | 


Blessed Je-sug, 
2. { Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, Seek uswhen we go a- stray; f Blessed Je-sus, 
8. \ Thou hast mercy to re - lieve us, Grace to clennso aud pow s to free, § Blessed Je-sug, 


Blessed Je-sus, 


Savior, Like a Shepherd. 
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; \e 
Bless-ed Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 
Bless-ed Je-sus, Hear, oh, hear us when we pray, Je-sus, Hear, oh, hear us when we pray. 
Bless -ed_ Je - sus, We willear-ly turn to Thee, Je-sus, We will ear-ly turn to Thee. 
Bless-ed_Je-sus, Thou hast loved us, love us still, Jesus, Thou hast loved us, love us still. 
= oe eB 
lee] : 
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258 More Love to Thee. 


Elizabeth Prenti . . 
earns ss. W. H. Doane. 
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=o: 

1.More love to Thee, O Christ, More love to Thee? Hear Thou the 

2.Once’ earth- ly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest; Now Thee a - 

3.Then shall my lat - est breath Whis - per Thy praise; ae be the 
| 
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rayer I make On bend-ed knee; This is my ear - nest plea: 
one I seek, Give what is_ best; This all my prayer shall be: 
part . ing cry My heart shall raise; This still its prayer shall be: 
@. @-> -@- 


More love to Thee! 
2. 


oe 


259 Near the Gross. 


a 
1. Je - sus keep menear the cross! There a pre-cious fountain, Free to all— a 
2. Near the Cros a trem-bling soul, Love and mer-cy found me; There the Bright and 
8. Near the Cross! O Lamb of God, Bring itscenes be- fore me; Help me walk from 
4, Near the Cross I’ll watch and wait, Hop-ing, trust-ing ev-er, Till Phente the 
-e- -o- -o- -& 


ea 
Bate 

i eam, Flows from Calv’ry’s mountain. ? 
Mone Star, Sheds its beams around me. In thecross, in the cross, Be my glory ev-er; 


da. to day, With itsshad-owso’er me. 
voia - en strand, Just be-yond the riv-er, 


——— —g— ye —@ : 
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soul shall find Rest be-yond the riv- er. 


( 


260 There is a Land of Pure Delight. 


Isaac Watts. J. C. H. Rink. 


1 There is a land of de-light, Where saints im-mor-tal reign; } =e 

*\In - fi - nite day ex - cludes the night, And pleas-ures ban- ish pam. f There ev - er ~ last - ing 
Sweet fields be-yond the swell - ing flood Stands dressed in living green; . 

2. {80 to the Jews old Cantar stood, While Jordan rolled between. } Could we but climb whero \ 
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261 Fade, Fade, Each Earthly Joy. 


Mrs, Horatius Bonar, T. E. Perkins. 


1. Fade, fade, each earthly joy, Je-sus is mine! Break ev-’ry ten-der tie, Je - sus is mine! 
2. Tempt not my soul a- way, Je-sus is mine! Here would I ev-er stay, Je - sus is minel 
3. Farewell, ye dreams of night, Je-sus is mine! Lost in this dawn-ing light, Je - sus is mine! 
“4, Fare-well, mor -tal-i-ty, Je-sus is minel Wel-come e -ter- ni-ty, Je - sus is minel 


re ¢ 


Dark is the wil - der-ness, Earth has no rest-ing place, Je - sus a - lone can bless, Je - sus is mine! 
Per - ish - ing things of clay, Born for but one brief day, Pass from my heart a-way, Je - sus is minel 
All that my soul has tried Left but a dis - mal void, Je - sus has sat - is - fied, Je - sus is mine! 
Welcome, O loved and blest, Welcome,sweet scenes of rest, Welcome,my Savior's breast, Je - sus is minel 


262 My Heavenly Home. 


Arr. William McDonald. 
D.S. 


‘I'm go-ing home, I’m go-ing home, 
To die no more, To die no more, 


Hi 


2 My Father's house is built on high,|3 While here, a stranger far from home,|4 Let others seek ahome below, | flows 
Far, far above the starry sky; Affliction’s waves may round me foam;| Which flames devour, or waves 0’er 
When from this earthly prisonfree, | Although, like Lazarus, sick and poor,) Be mine the happier lot to own 


That heavenly mansion mine shall be, My heavenly mansion is secure. A heav'nly mansion near the thronm 


263 f Love to Tell the Story. 


; 
Katherine Hankey. USED BY PGRMISSION OF WM. @. FISCHER. 


William G. Fischer. 


+ dH. ~ S } 

1.1 love to tell the sto+ ry Of un-seen things a-bove be Je-sus and His glo- 

&. 1 love to tell the sto ry; More won-der-ful it seems Than all the gold - en ek ao 

3. I love to tell the sto* ry; ’Tis pleas - ant to re- peat What seems, each time I tell it,! 

4. I love to tell the eto+ ry; For those who knowit best Seem hun-ger - ing and thirst-ing 
: ° Yee 2 
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f L 
| Je -eus and His love. I love to tell the sto-ry, Be-canse I know’tis trues 
Of all our gold-endreams. [ love to tell the sto-ry, It did so much for mes 

More won - der - ful-ly sweet. I love to tell the sto-ry, Forsomehavenev-er heard 
To hear it like the rest. And when, inscenesof glo-ry, & sing the new, new song, 


bd 


z ; 
\It sat -is-fies my long-ings as noth - ing else would do. 
\And that is just the rea-son I tell it now to thee, 
‘The mes-sage of sal-va-tion From God’s own ho-ly word.\ 
*Twill be the old, oldsto - ry That J fave lov’d so long. | 


I 
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fresh-ing; Let some drops now fall on me; 5 


rath - er; Let Thy mer - cy light on me; 
fa-vor; Whilst Thou’rt calling, O call me; 
boundless Mag-ni-fy them all in me; 


e-venme, Let some drops now fall on me. 
e-venme, Let Thy mer-cy light on me. 
e-ven me, Whilst Toou’rt calling,O call més, 

=niefy them all in me; 


265 Sweet Hour of Prayer. 
W. W. Walford. Wm. B. Bradbury. 


Sweet hour of prayer,sweet hour of prayer, That calls me from a world of care In sea-sons 
LC { And bids Ay a my Fa-ther’s throne,Make all my wants and ; aes known! { My soul hap 
D.C.—And oft es-caped the tempter’s snare, By thy re-turn, sweet hour of prayer, 


tr+2?- C. 
yy |2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of [3 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

The joys! feel,the blissI share,{prayer,] Thy wingsshell my petition bear[prayer 

Of those whose anxious spirits burn To Him, whose truth and faithfulness. 


Fr of dis-tress and grief With strong desires for thy return} Engage the waiting soul to bless: 
oft - en found re- } lief, | With such I hasten to the place And since He bids me seek His face, 
mete x Where,God,my Savior,shows Hisface,| Believe His word, and trust His grace, 
And gladly take my station there, T’ll cast on Him my every care, 
And wait for thee,sweet hour ofprayer.} And wait forthee, sweet hour of prayer. 
266 Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned. 
Samuel Stennett. Thomas Hastings. 


1. Ma - jes - tic sweetness sits enthroned Upon the Sav-ior’s brow; His head with radiant glories crowned 
2, No mor-tal can with Him com-pare, A-mong the sons of men; Fair-er is He than all the {air 
3, He saw me plunged in deep dis-tress, And flew to my re- lief; For me He bore the shame-ful cross, 


7 
rp Ha a a aims : 3 4 .To Him I owe my life and breath, 
Hi i) And all the joys I have: 


He makes me triumph over death, 
His lips with grace o’er-flow, His lips with grace o’er-flow. And saves me from es grave. : 


That fill the heav’nly train, That fill the heav’nly train. 
And car-ried all my grief, And artes all my grief, 


(- 


5 Since from His bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 


¢ Had I a thousand hearts to giv. 
T_T A 5 give, 
=v a H Lord, they should all be Thine. 


267 Jesus Paid It All. 


Mrs. H. M. Hall. John T. Grape. 


d is amal},Child of weakness,w: 
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2 Lord, now indeed I find _ 3 For nothing goodhavel © = —-|| 4 And when, before the throne, 
Thy power, and Thine alone, Whereby Thy grace to claim I stand in Him complete ™. 
Can change the leper’s spots, Pll wash my garments white **Jesus died my soul to sa 


i 
And melt the heart of stone. In the blood of Calv’ry’s Lamb. My lips shall still repeat, = 


7 
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268 Whosoever Will. 


P.P. B (COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO) RII re 
. B. USED BY PERMISSION. \ P. P. Buss. 
in 
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’shout,shont the sound! Spread the blessed tidings all the world around. 


Tell the joyfulnews wher-ev-er man is found: 


Li 
Who-so-ev-er com-eth need not de-lay, Now the door is 0- = i . 
2.$ Je ~ sus is the true, the on-ly Liv-ing Way: pada tale hele 


‘‘Who-soever heareth 


‘*Who-so-ev-er will!”’the promise is secure;*Who ui? 
MP *thi -S0-ev-er will,”for ev- er must endure; 
‘“Who-so-ey-er will!” ’tis life for-ev-er-more: ; rf 
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proc-la-ma-tion o-ver vale and hill; ’Tis a lov-in, Father calls the wand’ 


D.S. 
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269 Day is Dying in the West. 


Mary Ann Lathbury. COPYRIGHT, 1677, BY 4. H. VINCENT. William F, Sherwin. 


a 
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1. Day is dy-ing in the west; Heav’n is touching earth with rest; Wait and worship while the night 
2. Lord of life be-neath the dome Of the u - ni- verse, Thy home, Gath-er us who seek Thy face 
3. While the deep’ning shadows fall, Heart of love, en - fold - ing all, Thro’ the glo-ry and the grace 
4, When for-ev - er from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night, Lord of an- gels, on our eyes 


‘ | 
Sets her evening lamps a-light Thro’ all the sky. 
To the fold of Thy em-brace, For Thou art nigh. Ho -ly,Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Lord God of 
Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our hearts as - scend. 
Let e-ter- nal morn - ing rise,And shad - ows end. 


SoS Sse Se Se ee 


+ jt 4 ET ld lg < 6 = - 
Hosts! Heav’o and earth are full of Thee; Heav’n and earth are praising Thee, O Lord Most High! 
ap. so Ia ee, r f . 


~-~ 


270 Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken. 


eee itp oe ae Mozart. 
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iL. Je . sus, E_my cross have tak-en, All to leave and fol-low Th 
. i D.S.—Yet how rich is my con = di- tion, 


: . Fine aN DS: 
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Shon from hence my all shalt be; Perish ev-’ry fond am-bi-tion,All I’ve sought,and hoped;and knowns, 
‘God and ea still my vip 


Let the world despise, forsake ine, |3 Go;then,earthly fame and treasure!|¢ Haste thee on from grace to gory, 

;They have left my Savior, too; = | : Come, disaster, scorn and pain! Led by faith, and winged by rave! 
uman hearts and looks deceive me,| . In Thy service, pain is pleasure; Heav’n’s eternalday’s before thee / 
‘Thou art not, like man, untrue: With Thy favor, loss is gain. God will safely guide thee there, 
d.whileThou shalt smile upon me,| ¥ have called Thee,“‘Abba Father,’’} Soonshall close thy earthly mission) 
od of wisdom,tove and might,[me} I have stayed my heart on Thee; Swift. shall pass thy pilgrim days; ~ 
‘oes may hate,end friends may shun} Stormy clouds may o’er me gather,} Hope shall change to glad fruition, 


* English. _ A. J. Gordon. 
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&. My Je-sus I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; For Tlie all the fol-lies of sin ££ re- sign 
2. I love Thee be - cause Thon hast first lov-ed me, And purchased my par-don on Cal - va = ry’s tree; | 
3. Pll love Thee in life, I willlove Thee mdeath, And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breathy 
4 In man-sions of glo - ry aad end - less de-light, I’ll ev - er a-dore Thee in heav-en go brights; 


23 ieee SSS 22a SeS esi 
LE 

RE a OR Ne RT SS LAS a 

aS saee a St es SS Se! 


My gra-cious Re - deem = er, my Sav-ior art Thou; If ev « er X loved Thee, My Je - sus, tis now. 

I love Thee for wear - ing the thorns on Thy brow; If ev © er I loved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now. 

And say when the death-dew lies cold ommy brow; “If ev © er I loved Thee. My Je - sus, ’tis now.’® 

TU sg with the glit - ter - ing crown on my brow; “If ev er I loved Theo, My Je - sus, ’tis now.'® 
IA 
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272 ~ Blest Be The Tie. 


_ John Fawcett. _ ; Hans George Nageli, 
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1, Blest be the tie that binds Our heartsin Christian love;The felJow-ship of kindred minds Islike to that a-bove. 
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‘8 Before our Father’s throne 3 We share our mutual woes, 4 When wo asunder part, 

~ We pour our ardent prayers; {one,} Our mutual burdens bear; It gives us inward pain; 
‘Gur fears, our hopes, our aims are) And often for each other Bowe But we shall still be joined in beasi, 
\@up comforts and our cares, The eytopathizing tear, _ And bope to mect again, 


273 Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide. 


M. M. W. M. M. Wells. 


Sirol; F ; 
1, Ho-ly Spir-it, faith - ful Guide, Ev-er near the Chris-tian’s side, Gen - tly lead us ¢ the hand,’ 
2. Ev-er pres-ent, tru = est Friend, Ev-er near Thine aid to lend, Leave us mot to doubt and fear, 
3. When our days of toil shall cease, Waiting still for sweet re-lease, Nothing left but heav’n and pray’r, 


o . . ' = . 
Pil-grims in a des-ert land; Wea - ry souls for - e’er re-joice, While they bear that sweetest voice, 
Grop-ing on in dark-ness drear; When the storms are rag-ing sore, Hearts grow faint,and hopes give o’er, 
Wondering if our names are there; Wad - ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead-ing naught but Je.- sus blood; 
& ~@F 2. f= -—2 


5 ° 


Gottschalk, 


2 Holy Ghost, with pow’r divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine, 
Long bath sin without control, 

_ Held dominion o’er m soul. 
sn 

i 3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 

Cheer thig saddened ‘nvart of mine; 

Bid my taany woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 


4 Holy Spirit, ai! divine, 
Dwell withir this heart of mine; 
Cast down ev’ry idol throne, 
Reign supreme—and reigu alone. 


Chase the shades of night-a - way, Turn my dark-ness in to day. 


pees | 


275 Holy, Holy, Holy. 


Reginald Heber. John B. Dykes. 


| 
1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho = ly, Lord God Al-might-y! Ear-ly in the morn-ing our song shall rise to Thee; 
2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho = ly, all the saints adore Thee,Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho = ly, tho’ the darkness hide Thee,Tho’ the eye of sin-fwl man Thy glory may not see; 


4. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord God Almight 1All Thy works shall praise Thy pame,in earth,and sky,and sea; 
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Ho - ly, ho -ly, ho - ly, mer - ci- ful and might- y, God in Three Persons, bless-ed Trin - i- ty! 
Cher-u-bim and sera - phim fall < ing down be - fore Thee, Which wert and art,and ey-er-more shalt be. 
On-ly Thou art ho-ly, there is none be-side Thee, Per-fect in pow-er, in love, and pu - ri- ty. 
Ho-ly, ho-ly, bo-ly, mer-ci-ful and might-y, God in Three Persons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty. 
ven lad ‘ot cra (as De. 2 = 
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276 Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me. 


Edward Hopper. 9. B. Gould, 


1 ; = a? mae y) Ss; —~ 
if 1. Jesus, Sav-ior, pi-lot me, O-ver life’s tempestuous sea: y Un-known waves before me roll, \ 
4D.C.—Chart and compass come from Thee, Jesus,Savior,pi-lot me._4 Hiding rocks and pe shoals 


| B 
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iG 
@ Jesus, Savior, pilot me,- “{2 As a mother stills her child, {3 When at last I near the shore, 
Over life’s tempestuous sea: | ‘Thou canst hush the ocean wild; | And the fearful breakers roar 
Unknown waves before me roll, Boisterous waves, obey Thy will ‘| *Twix me and the peaceful rest,__ 
Hiding rocks and treach’rous shoal;| ‘When Thousay’st to them" Bestill!”} Then, while leaning on Thy breastj 
Chart andcompasscome from Thee} | Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, May I hear-Thee say to me, 
Jesus, Savior, pilotme.“ 4, Jesus, Savior, pilot me. | <‘Fear not, § will pilot thee,?#) : 


A. M. Toplady. 


277 Rock of Ages. 


ie Rock of A - ges, cleft forme, Let me hide my-self in Thee; { Let the wa -ter and the blood, 
iD. C.—Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. ! FromThy wounded side which flow’d 


2 * (2_2. 5-2 2. 
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1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, | 2 Could my tears forever flow, 3 While rdraw this fleeting breath, 


Let me hide myself in Thee; ‘Could my zeal no languor know, When my eyes shall close in deattr,, 
Let the water and the blood, These for sin Could not atone, ~} When I rise to worlds unknown, 
From thy wounded side which fow'd] Thou must save, and Thou alone: | And behold Thee on Thy thrones 
Be of sin the double cure, In my hand no price I bring, g, }, Rock of Ages, cleft for me, an 
. Savefrom wrath and make me pure.| Simply to Thy cross I cling. | | Let me bide myself in Thee.|; 
278 Safely Through Another Week. 


John Newton. Arr. by Lowell Mason 


Safe-ly thro’ an-oth-er week, God has brought us on our way; 
Let us now a bless-ing seek, on 


1. 


\ 
} Wait;ing in His courts to - days 


Day of all the week the best, fm -blem of e-ter = Gal rest; 


an : 
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{8 While we pray for pard’ning grace,|3 Here we come Thy name to praise; 4 May the gospel’s joyful sound 


Thro’ the dear Redeemer’s name, | Let us feel Thy pesence near; Conquer sinners, comfort saints; 
Show thy reconciled face, { May Thy glory meet our eyes, Make the fruits of grace abound, 
jTake away our sin and shame; While we in Thy house appear; Bring relief to all complaints; . 


From oar worldly cares set free, Here afford us, Lord, a’taste/ Thus may all our Sabbaths 
lly care , Lord, pro 
(tay wo rest this day in Thee, O1 our everlasting feaste XTi we join the church above, / 


279 Loving Kindness. 


Samuel Medley. 
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1. A-wake my soul in joy-ful lays And sing my great Redeemer’s praise, He justly claims a song from me, 
2. He saw me ru - ined in the fall, Yet loved me not-with-stand-ing all; He saved me from my lost estate, 
3. Tho’ numerous hosts of mighty foes, Tho’ earth and hell my way op-pose, He safely leads my soul a-long, — 
4. When trouble,like a gloomy cloud, Has gathered thick and thundered loud, He near my soul has always stood, 
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His lov-ing kindness, oh,how free! Loving kindness, loving kind-ness, His loving kindness, oh, how free! - 
His lov-ing kindness, oh,how great! Loving kindness, loving kind-ness, His loving kindness, ob,liow great} 
His lov-ing kindness, oh how strong! Loving kindness, loving kind-ness, His loving kindness,oh,how strong! 


His lov-ing _ oh,how good! Loving kindness, loving kind-ness, His good) 
L~ 


280 Nearer, My God, to Thee. 


Mrs. Sarah F. Adams. 


Lowell Mason. 
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1 pete my God to Thee, Nearer to Thee, % : JeSier 5 
* \ E’en tho’ it be a cross, (Omit.) That raiseth me, Still all my song shall be, Nearer,my God to Thee, 
iD.S.—Nearer, my God,toThee,  (Qmit.) Near-er to Thee. 
wheat ea mY 2 (cee ee OB) ec nines 9 tes mee ec arma 
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2 Though like a wanderer, 3 There let the way appear 4 Or if, on joyful wing, 
The san gone down, Steps unto heaven; Cleaving the sky, 
Darkness be over me, All that Thou sendest me, . Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
My rest a stone; In mercy given; ‘ _ Upward I fly, 
Yet in my dreams I'd be Angels to beckon me Still all my song shsii be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee; Nearer, my God, to Thee; _ Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! Nearer to Thee! Nearer to Thee] 
’ ° 
281 There’s a Wideness. 
Frederick W. Faber. Lizzie S. Tourjee. 
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1. There’s a wide-ness in God’s mer-cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea, There’sa kind-ness 
2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, And more grac-es for the good; There is mer- cy 


; ! 
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3 For the love of God is broader 
AH J 44 Than the measure of man’s mind; 
(oa= oo And the heart of the Eternal, 


in His justice, Which is more than lib - er - ty. Is most wonderfully kind. 
with the Savior, There is heal -ing in His blood, 


4 Tf our love were but more simple, 
We should take Him at His word; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In tke sweetness of our Lord. 


282 My Jesus, as Thou Wilt. 
B.. Schmolke. Weber. 
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1, My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! Oh, may Thy will be mine; In - to Thy hand of love I would my all re- - sign; 
2, My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! Tho’seen thro’many a tear, Let not my star of hope Grow dim or dis-ap-pear; 
3, My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! All shall be well for me; Each changing fu-ture an I glad-ly trust with Thee; 


\ 
Thro’ sor - row, or thro’ joy,Conduct me as Thine own, And help me still to say,‘‘My Lord, Thy will be done.’ 
Since Thou on earth hast wept, And sorrowed oft alone, Lf I must weep v-ith Thee,‘‘My Lord,Thy will be done.”? 
Straight to my home a-bove J trav el calm-ly on, And sing, in life or death, ‘‘My Lord, Thy will be done.”” 


283 Lead, Kindly Light. 
J. H. Newman. aces B. Dykes. 


—=. 


1, Lead, kindly Light,amid th’encircling gloom Lead Thou me on;The nightis dark,and I am far from home; 
2. I was not ever thus,nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on;I loved to choose and see my path;but now 
3. So long. Thy pow’r has blest me,sure it still will lead me on O’er moor and fen,o’er crag and torrent, till 


Lead Thou me on: Keep Thou my feet; I do see ask to see The distant scene,—one step enough for me. 

Lead Thou me on; I loved the garish day,and,spite of fears,Pride ruled my will: Remember not.past years. 

The night is gone;And with the morn those angel-faces smile, Which I have loved long since,and lost awhile. 
mn a) igs sR) CP uNphes, 


284 Break Thou the Bread of Life. 


William F. Sherwin. 
i 
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1, Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, As Thou didst break the loaves Be-side the sea, 


2. Bless Thou the trath, dear Lord, To me, to me, As Thou didst bless the bread By Gal -i - lee; 
3. Teach me to live, dear Lord, On-ly for Thee, As Thy di-ci - ples lived In Gal -i - lee; 
thE I : 


f) 
a a ren. fete ie RY SRM Sy SSS 
as-b == Gai, ew ka eat F ‘Sms ae corer eas SSeS a = ea 
S39, eS EY “seeT) 2 a Os A ie 6 6 gelato sol 


Be - yond the sa-cred page I seek Thee, Lord; My spir - it pants for Thee, O Liv - ing Word! 
Then shalj all bon-dage cease, All fet~-ters fall, And J shall find my peace,My All in Al. 
Then, all my bs, o’er, Then, vic-t’ry won, JI shall be-hold Thee, Lord,The Liv - ing One. 
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285 From Greenland’s Icy Mountains. 


R. Heber. Second Tune. r Lowell Mason, 
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From Greenlands’ icy mountain, From India" 's coral strand 


Where Afric’s sun-ny fount-ains (Omit.) Rol! down their golden sand; From many an 
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ancient river, From many a palm-y nasi They call us to de - liv - er Their land from error’s chain. 
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2 What tho’ the spicy breezes, 3 Shall we, whose soul is lighted 4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 
Blow soit o’er Ceylon’s isle; Witb wisdom from on kigh, And you, ye waters, roll, 
Tho’ every prospect pleases, Shall we to men benighted Till, like a sea of glory, 
And only man is vile? The lamp of life deny? It spreads from pole to pole: 
In vain with lavish kindness Salvation! O salvation! Till o’er our ransomed nature 
The gifts of God are strown, The joyful sound proclaim, The Lamb for sinners slain, 
The heathen in bis blindness, Till earth’s remotest nation Redeemer, King, Creator, 
Row down to wood and stone. Has learned Messia’s name. In bliss returns to reign. 
286 Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah. 


erage Williams. First Tune. ma Thomas Hastings. 


1 Guide me, O Thou great Je-ho-vah, Pilgrim thro’ this bar-ren land; 

‘V1. am weak, but Thou art mighty,Keep me with Thy pow’r-ful hand; } Bread ofheaven, Feed me till I 

2 { O - pen now the crys-tal fountain, Whence the healing wa-ters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloud-y pil - lar, Lead me all my biped through: 


i Strong Deliverer, Ba Thoustili ny 


s 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
- a Bid my anxious fears subside; 

want no more: Bread of heaven, Feed me till I want no more. Bear me thro’ the swelling current, 

strength and shield; Strong Deliverer,Be Thoustill mystrength andshield. | Land me safe on Cauaan’s side: 

Songs of praises 

I will ever give to Thee. 


287 A Charge to Keep. 


Charles Wesley. Lowell Mason, 


Noa B--n— 
Sees pene reTeae isco?! 


1A charge to keep I have, A God to glo-ri = tye yes cee aie soul to save, And fit it for the sky. 


vit Tiel ame ALS 
Z To serve the present age, |3 Arm me with jealous care, 4 Help me to watch and pray, 
My calling to fulfill, ; As.in Thy sight to live; And on Thyself rely, 
Oh, may it all my pow’rs engage, | Andob, Thyservant. Lord, prepare, Assured, if I my trust betray, 


To do my Master’s wilt. A strict account to give. I shall forever die, 


288 How Firm a Foundation. 


=) George Keith. ; _ Anne Steele. 
‘a? ARV ALSYS a meen 
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1. How firm @ foun-da- tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His ex ~ cel-lent word} 
2.“Fear not; 1 am with thee; O be not dis-mayed! For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid> 
8.‘‘When through the deep waters I call thee to go, The riv- ers of sor-row shall not -o=ver-flov, 
4.‘‘When through fiery tri-als thy path-way shall lie. My grace,’ all-suf - fi-cient, shall be thy sup-ply, 
2 = o—3-8- see 
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What more can He say than to you Hehathsaid, To you, who for ref-uge to Je - sus have fled? 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand Up - held by my gra-cious, om-nip - o-tent hand. 
For 1 will be with thee,thy tri- als to bless, Andsanc-ti-fy to thee thy deep-est dis- tress, 
The flame shall not hurt thee—I ons ly de-sign Thy dross to con-sume, and thy gold to re fing.| 
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B'F’en down to old age, all my people shall prove, 4 6“ The soul that on Jesns hath leaned for renoam: 
~ My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; “I will not, I will not, desert to his foes; 
* (And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn; [hat soul, though all hell should endeavor to. aBaRR> 
lambs they sha} sti) in my bosom be borne, I'll never, no, peyer. no, never forsske./? 


289 How Firm a Foundation. 


George Keith. F Portogallo. 


== ine 
Bey than to you.He hath said,To you,who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 
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290 Ring the Bells of Heaven. 


COPYRIGHT. 1903, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO, 


Rev. Wm. O. Cushing. USED BY PERMISSION. Geo. F. Root. 
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1 Ring the bells of heaven! there is joy to-day, For a soul re-turn-ing from the wild; 
. { Seel the Father meets him out upon the way, Wel-coming His weary wand’ring child. 
2 { Ring the bells of heaven! there is joy to-day, For the wand’rer now is re-con-ciled; 
* Yes, a soul is rescued from his sinful way, And is born a-new a ransomed child. 
3 { Ring the bells of heaven!spread the feast today, Angels swell the glad triumphant strain, 
* Tell the joy-ful tidings! bear it far a-way, For a precious soul is born a- gain. } 
ae 
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Ring the Bells of Heaven. 
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291 The Son of God Goes Forth to War. 


R. Heber. 8. S. Cutler.” 
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Who best éan ésn drink his cup of woe, Tritimphant over ee Ta, Who pstient bears His: cross below, s below, He follows in Bis 
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ag 
e That martyr yr first, states eagle eye 3 A noble band, the chosen few, (4 A noble army, men and boy, 

~€onld pierce beyond the grave; : } On whom the Spirit came; [knew,! The matron and the maid, 
@Vho saw His Master in the sky; Twelve valiant saints, their hope they} Around the Savior’s throne rejoices 

Gad called on Him-to save. And mock’d the cross ard flame. } In robes of light arrayed; 
Him,with pardon on His tongue] They met the tyrant’s brandish’d } They climbed the steep ascent : 

midst of mortal pain, [wrong,} Thelion’s gory mane; _ [Ssteel,f Thro’ peril, toil, and pain, (heay’ 


pray’d for thein that did the They bowed their heads the stroke} O God, to us may grace be giv’? 
follows tp His train? ‘| ‘Who follows in their train?(to feel. To follow in their train. 


292 Stand Up for Jesus. 


George Duffield. G. J. Webb. 


1. Stand up, Fae, up for Je-sus, Ye sold-iers of the cross; Lift igh Hisroy-al ban - ner, 
D.S.—Tilt ev-’ry foe is vanquished 
a? Ka. 


It most not suf-fer loss: From vic-t’ry unsto vic - t’ry His arm-y shall He lead, 


And Christ is Lord in - deed. oY 

o <= * eae ——} iooe 

2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus 3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus,’ 4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

The Ae al obey; : Stand ii His strength alone; The strife will not be long; 

Forth to the mighty conflict, | The arm of flesh will fail you; | This day the noise of battle, 

In this His glorious day, Ye dare not trust your own, The next the victor’s songs 
Ye that are men, now serve Him,’’} Put on the gospel armor, To Him that overcometh, 
Against unnumbered foes; Each piece put on with prayer; A crown of life shall be; 
Wour courage rise with danger, Where duty calls, or danger, He with the King of glory 


\ And strengta to strength oppogs. Be uever wanting there. Sheil reign eterually, 


293 Glory to His Name. 


Rey. E. A. Hoffman. Rev. J. H. Stockton. 
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ie { Down at the cross where my Savior died, Down where for cleansing from sin I rare : 
*"\ There to my heart was the blood applied; Glory to His name. 
I am so won-drous-ly saved from sin, Jo + us so sweet -ly a-bides with-in } . 
* \ There at the cross where He took me in; Glory to His name. 


#D.C.— There to my heart was the blood applied, »\ , RoR % ’ ‘Glory to His name. 
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© D.C. . 
Cuorvs. © 3 Oh, precious fountain that saves from si», 


Tam so glad I have entered in; 
There Jesus saves me and keeps me cleans 
Glory to His name. 


4 Come to this fountain so rich and sweet, 
: Cast thy poor soul at the Savior’s feet; ' 
Plunge in to-day, and be made completé> 
Glory to His name. ; 


294 | I Am Trusting, Lord, in Thee. 


Wm. McDonald. USED BY PERMISSION. W. G. Fischer. 
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s0.—I am trusting, Lord, in prs Lamb of Calvary; Humbly at Thy cross I bow,Save me, Jesus,save me now, 


2 Long my heart has sighed for Thee|3 Here I give my all to Thee, 4 In the promises I trust 


Long has evil reigned within; Friends,and time,andearthly store;} Now I feel the blood applied; 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me,— Soul and body Thine to be, I am prostrate in the aust, 
**] will cleanse you from all sin:”’? | Wholly Thine forevermog. 1 witb Christ am crucified. 
= tq) 
295 How Tedious and 1 asteless. 
John Newton. Lewis Edson. 


‘eless the hours When Je-sus no long-er I sce! Sweet prospects sweet birds,and sweet flow’ra, 
But when I am hap-py in Him 
2. 


Have all lost their sweetness to me; The mid-sum-mer sun shines but dim, The fields strive in vain to loo! 
De -cem - ber’s as pleasantas May, 


2 His name yields the richest-perfume|3 Content with beholding His face, |4 My Lord, if indeed I am Thine 
And sweeter than music His voice: | My all to His pleasure resigned, If Thou art my sun and my song 
His presence disperses my gloom, Nochangesofseason orplace[mind:| Say, why do I languish and pine? 
qa canes ales me pane Wont ay change in my 

ould, were He always thus nigh, le blest with a sense of His love, i 
Have nothing to wish orto fear; A palace a toy would appear; isi spsphoni Aastra is rea 
@ mortal so happy as I; And prisons would palaces prove, Or take me to Thee up on high, 
er would last all the year. Lf Jesus would dwell witb me there.) Where winterand clouds are oo mam 


296 Am I a Soldier? ” 


Isaac Watts. Thos. A. Arnes~ 
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1; Am I a soldier ‘of the cross, & follower of the Lamb;And shall I fear to own His’ cause,Or blush to spoalHis name? 
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‘3 Must I be carried to the skies Are there no foes for me to face? |4 Since ¥ mast fight if ? would reign} 
On flowery beds of ease,  [prize,| Must I not stem the flood? Increase my courage, Lerd; { 
While others fonght to win the. Is this vile world a friend to grace, | Ill bear the toil, endure the pax 
nd sailed thro’ bloody seas?, =|, ‘To help me on to God? - Supported by: Thy word. 
297 Love Divine. 
Charles Wesley. : of John Zundel. 
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wn! Fix in os Thy hum - ble dwell-ingy 
-—Vis - it us with Thy sal - va - tion, 
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All Thy faith-ful mer-cies crown; Je-sus Thou art_all com-pas-sion, Pure un-bound-ed love Thou arty] 


[En - ter ev - ’ry trembling, heart}( a 


2 Breathe, oh, breathe Thy loving {3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 4 Finish then Thy new. creations| 
Into every troubled breast! [Spirit | Let us all Thy grace receives) Pure and spotless let us be; \ 
Let us all in Thee inherit, ~~] Suddenly return, and never, Let us see Thy great salvation, 
Let us find the promised rest. Never more Thy temple leave: . Perfectly restoted in Thee: 
Take away the love of sinning; Thee we would be always blessing; | Changed from glory into glory, 
Alpha and Omega be; Serve Thee as Thy hosts above Till in heaven we take our placa, 
End of faith, as its beginning, Pray,and praise Thee without ceas-] Till we cast our crowns before‘Thesy 


Set our hearta at libertyi ~  ° Gloryin Thy perfect love) {ing,"_ Lost in wonder, love and graisa, 


298 The Solid Rock. 


Rey. Edward Mote. BY PER, OF THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO Wm. B. Bradbury. 


ny ; : 
My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je~-sus’ blood and right-cous-ness; 
I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But a lean on Je-sus’ name, 


} On Carist the Solid 


1} 


Rock, I stand; All oth-er ground is sink-ing sand, AD oth-er ground is 


if 4 is Hi '3 His oath, His covenant, Mis blood |4 When He shall come with trampet sound 
2 reo ne lec date Bog Support me in the whelming flood;} O may I then in Him be found, 
in psa high and stormy gale, When all around my soul gives way,} Drest in His righteousness Fog 
[My anchor holds within the vail. He then ig all my bope and stay. | Waultless to stand before the (remy 


299 All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name. 


E> Perrone. First Tune James Ellor. 
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And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown............++-+- Reelesesiiece Him; And crown Him Lord of all 
2 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 3 Let every kindred, every tribe, [4 O that-with yonder sacred throng 

Ye ransomed from the fall; On this terrestrial ball, We at His feet may fall, 

‘Hail Him who saves youby Hisgrace, | To Him all majesty ascribe, We’ll join the everlasting song, 

Aud ezown Him Lord of ali. And crown Him Lord of all. And crown Him Lord of all. 

A ’ 
300 All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name. 
Edward Perronet. Second Tune.- William Schrubsole. 
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301 Work, For the Night is Coming. 
‘Annie L. Walker. oe SEE t2-— y, gine t G Plason. 


iene mad 
‘ L { baad for Wes cas is com-ing, Work thro’ the morning hours; 7) 
ork while the dew is sparkling, . . . . . . Work mid springing flow’rs.Work when the day grows 
iD.C—Work for the night is coming, * « © © e « « « When man’s work is done. , 
e- §- 


cA 


Work, forthe night iscoming,  ,3 Work, for the night is comi 

- Work through the sunny noon; Under the he sky; oa 

Fill brightest hours with labor, While the bright. tints 'are glowing, 
Rest comes sure and soon, Work, for daylight flies. 

Give every flying minute; Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Something to keep in store; Fadeth to shine no more, 


Work, for the night is coming, ‘Work while the night is darkening, 
When man works no more, Whea iettoak is o'er. 


302 Come, Thou Almighty King. 


Charles Wesley. Felice Giardini. 


| 1. Come, Thou Al - might - y King, Help us Thy name to sing, Help us to praise: Fa-ther all- 
2, Come, Thou in-tar-nateWord, Gird on Thy might-y sword, Our prayer at-tend; Come, and Thy 
3. Come, ho -ly Com - fort - er, Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear In this glad hours Thou who ale 
4. To the great One in Three. The high - est bie. -es be Hence, ev-er more! His sov’reign 


glo - ri-ous, O’erall vic - to - ri-ous, Come, andreigno + ver us, An-cient of days 
peo - ple bless, And give Thy Word suc - cess: Spir-it of -hol -i-ness, On us de - scendi 
might - y art, Nowrule in ev - ’ryheart, Andne’erfrom us de-part, Spir-it of pow’rf 
maj - es- ty Maywe in glo - ry see, And to e = ter= ni-ty Loveand a - dore) 


303 ‘Alas! and Ke My Savior Bleed? 
Isaac Watts. Hugh Wilson. 
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| | 
& Was it for crimes that I have done,|3 Well na the sun in darkness hide|4 But drops of ee can ne’ér repay 


He groaned upon the tree? And shut His glories in, [died,} The debt of love I owe: 
Amazing pity! grace unknown) When Christ, the mighty Maker, Here, Lord, I give myself away, — 
And love beyond degree} For man, the creatare’s sin. "Tis al) that I can do. 
304 Joy to the World. 
1. Watts. _G. F, Bandel. 


_ 2. Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re-ceive her King; Let ev - ’ry heart pre-pare Him 
2. Joy to the world! the Sav-ior reigns;, Let men their songs em-ploy; While fields and floods,rocks, hills,and 
3. No more let sin and sor- row grow, Nor thorns in-fest the ground; He comes to make His bless - ings 
4, Herules the world with truth and grace,And makes the na-tions prove The glo - ries of His right-eous- 


Lf ee. Eee 4 
ie eee 


ae Eee c= 
room, And heav’n and nature sing, | And heav’n and nature sing, And heav’n, and heav’n and nature sing. 
plains, Repeat the sounding joy, ~ Re-peat the sounding j joy, Re = peat, re-peat the sounding joy. 
flow Far as the curse is found, Far asthe curseisfound, Far as, far as the curse is found. 


ness, And wonders of His love, And wonders of Hislove, And wonders, won-ders of His love. 
Sin Avene Me laterite teres) (isis 


‘305 Yield Not To Temptation. 


H.R. P. BY PERMISSION OF DR, H. R. PALMER. H. R. Palmer. 


C [ fers -o-——_e—s p—o— 7 = 

L Yield not to temp-ta- tion, For yield-ing is sin, Each vic-t’ry will help you 

{ Fight man-ful-ly on- ward, Dark passions sub - due, Look ev-er to Je -sus, 

9 tent e - vil com-pan ions, Bad language dis - dain, God’sname hold inrev’rence, 

| @ {Boe tho't-fuland earn-est, Kind-heart-ed and true, Look ev-er to Je - sus, 

B { Te him that o’er-com-eth, God giv-eth a crown, Thro’ faith we shall con-quer, 
He 


fell car - ry you thro’. . 
Ner take it in vain; He'll car-ry you thro’. Ask the Say-iour to help you. 
Tho’ of -tencast down; He’ll car-ry you thro.’ 


@omfort, strengthen,and keep you; He is will-ing to aid you, He willc 


“ee 
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eet eee. es ee ee sae Sas - 

Nee =<" age (eas reed 

Fo == pi 


306 When the Roll is Called Up Yonder. 


COPYRIGHT. 1893, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL, 


B. M. J. USED BY PER OF J, M. BLACK, OWNER. J. M. Black. 
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L { When the trum-pet of the Lord shallsound,and time shall be no more, Fada the 
j When the saved of earth shallgath-er o- ver on the oth-ershore, And the 
2 { On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, And the 
When His chos - en ones Shall gath-er to thcir home beyond the skies, And tha 

8 { Let us la = bor for the Mas-ter from the dawn till set of sun, Let us 


Then whenajl of life is oO = verand our work onearthis done, And the 
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morn-ing breaks, e-ter = nal bright and fair; roll iscalled up yonder, I’ be there. 
@lo - ry of Hisres-ur-rec-tion share; roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there 
talk ef all His ema WAG eh care; roll is called up yonder, Pll be there. 


der, When the rol} ... Y is called np 
T’'l1be there, When the roll is ealled up 


When the Koll is Calied Up Yonder. 


x SS eT he =eeie eesriee j 
2325 3 eS Se 
yon - der, When the roll ........ : is called up yon = der, When the 
yon-der, Pil be there, When the roll is called up yon -der, When the 
5 eC 2: a 


307 Higher Ground. 


COPYRIGHT, 1925. RENEWAL. HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. 


_ Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


SE EE A ET -o——_2— 


ESSE POS. Pep wedl ter Feoess . Dt: 
EES econ pees ee 
GRE Se ee 

a, Le 


‘ ig ares 
SS eS Se Se ee eee oe Pe ee pee bo SRE Gael. ye 
| " 


®.8.—thanI have found. Lord,plant my feet on high-ez groun® 
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308 Blessed Be the Name. 


© for © thousand tongues to cing, Blesved bo fralet. % 
or @ thou ongues z, es 
The glories of my God and King! Blessed be the name... bg te my 
3e » suslthe name that charms our fears, Bless-ed be the name of hw : 
‘Tis mu-sic in the sin-aer’s ears, Blessed be the name } tht Lardy 


am has ae eet 
Fae Rew haves & 
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I never shall forget that day, Blessed be ety, 
When dems washed my sins away, Blessed) to: 


He breaks the pow’r of canceled ein, Blessed be otc. [4 
blood can make the foulest clean. Blessed be 6tt. \ 


309 Abide With Me. 


H. F. Lyte. Wm. H. Monk. 

ge ea SS i 

SSeS = Ses Es SSeS aa Pa See Si — 
he Abide with me! Fast falls the e- ven- tide, The dark-ness deep-ens—Lord, with me a-bidel 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit- tle day; Earth’s joys grow dim, its glo-ries pass a - way; 
3. I need Thy pres - ence ev - ’ry pass-ing hour, What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r? 
4. Hold Thou Thy cross be-fore my clos - ing eyes; Shine thro’ the gloom, and point me to the skies; 


) 


| hy oS y 
om-forts flee, Help of the help-less, oh, a- bide with mel 
Change and de - cay in all a-round I see; O Thou who changest not, a-bide with me! 
Who, like Thy - self, my guide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud and sunshine, oh, a- bide with me? 
Heav’n’s morning breaks and earth’s vain shadows flee! In life, in death, O Lord, a- bide with 


310 Sun of My Soul. 


a 
L Sun of my soul, Thou Sav-ior dear, It is not night if Thou be near; O may no 
‘2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep My wea-ried eye = lids gen + tly steep, Be my last 


‘ + 2 a 


2 a a oe eo |3 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
541 Bt te ee ta a = For with-out Thee I cannot live; 


Abide with me when night is nigh, 


h-born cloud a = rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eye. For without Thee I dare not die. 
thought, how sweet to rest For-ev-er on my Savzior’s breast, AbBemeantoblecsimemhentiina\e 
oo £. ‘ 


Ere thro’ the world my way J take,) 
Abide with me till in Thy love 


le) cae ers PH SSO Byer. Cs oe meee 
i _—— He pS oe é 
{4 I lose myself in heaven above, 


is j 
311 My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 


Ray Palmer, Lowell Mason. 


a oo 
1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lambof Cal-va-ry, Sav-ior di-vine; Now hear me 
)2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my faint-ing heart, My zeal in-spire; As Thou hast ' 
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griéfs a-round me spread, Be Thou my Guide; Bid dark-ness 
4. When ends life’s transient dream, When death’s.cold sul-len stream Shall o’er me roll, _ Blest Sav - ior 


*] @ > C2 
[c b- 26 — ip — a 
Si be? ES 


Sy See a 
while I pray, Take all my sins a-way, © let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine! 
died for me, O may my love to Thee, Pure, warm,and changeless be, A liv - ing fire! 


turn to day, Wipe sor-rows tears a-way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side. 
then, in love, Fear and dis- trust re-move; O bear me safe a-bove,—A ran - somed soul, 
° D > B io 


312 On Jordan’s Stormy Banks. 


VU 
Rev. Samuel Stennett. ===. C. O° KANE, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT. T. C. O'Kane, 


On Jor -dan’s storm-y banks I stand, And cast 
To Ca-naan’s fair and hap - py land, Where (ae 


# A Sone eye ne 


& 


wish - ful eye, 5 
entre eS Knee THY pos-ses~ sions lie, 


1.} 


: = 5 es 
2 Se a a bisa aay : 
J Z ; Se ee ee ee Sa ee 
; =a a ee ee a a 
We will rest in the fair and hap-py land, Just a-cross on the ev-er-green shore, aeeecice se 
yo by and by, ; { F ev - er- grees chore, 
a a ea = es WEE eieesi : p= : R22 =~ == < 
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2 O’er all those wide-extended plains, |3 When shell I reach that happy place, |4 Filled with delight, my raptared soul 


Shines one eternal day; And be forever blest? Would here no longer stay; ( 
There God the Son forever reigns, | Whenshall I see my Father’s face, Tho’ Jordan’s waves around me rol,) 
» ud scatter Light away, 4 And in Hip bosom rest? | _. Fearless I’d launch away. 


313 The Home Over There. 


D. W. C. Huntington T. C. O'KANE, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT 
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think of the home o-ver there, By the side of theriv-er of light, ~ Wherethesaints, allime 
think of thefriendso-verthere, Who be-fore us the journey have trod,~ Of the songs that they 


SE te a 
a _ @vpr there, 
at —pP 2 oe cae coe Baas) Gea N 9S Gas Be ee SA ba = er aoe 
(Sa ee es tee ree ee 
~ mor-tal and fair, Axe robed in their garments of white, Over there, o-ver there, © think of the 
| breathe on the air, In their home in the palace of God. aa > O think of the 
| gor « row and care, Let me fly to the land of the blest. \, < My Sav-ior is 
! | beart, o + ver there, Are watching and waiting for Me.over there) Overthere, overthere,I’ll soon be at 
- Pre | . : 
ara cing : fart) A fet we. 
eS eee 
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~ Q-ver there, ~~ cever there, o-ver there, O think of the home o-vor there. 
‘ ; 7 = ~  O think of the friends o-ver there. 
My Sav-ior is now o-ver there. 
Vl soon be at home o-ver there. 


} ° é . 


home over there, 
friends over there, 
now over there, 
bome over eta there. 


Souene, 


‘ Over the 
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314 Blessed Assurance. 


F. J. Crosby. COPYRIGHT, 1873, BY 408. . KNADP, Mes, J. F. Knapp. 
10 eR ee Ne REE Sh SE WT eo S 


1. Bless-ed as * sur - ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh, what a fore-taste of glo-ry di-vine!l Heir of sal- 
2. Per - fect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de-light, Vis-ions of rap - ture now burst on my sight, An-gels de- 
3. Per- fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I, in my Sav-ior am hap-py and blest, Watching and 


~~ 


oe 
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va -tion, pur-chase of God, Born of His Spir- it, washed in His blood. 
ecend-ing, bring from a-bove, Ech-oes. of mer-cy, whis-persof love. Thisis my sto = ry, 
wait - ing, look-ing a-bove, Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. -, 


SSeS ee 


E 


is my song, Praising my Sav-ior all: the day long; This is my sto-ry, this is my song; 


& ee. ff fp: chide Gs 


5. i 
1. He lead-eth me! O bless - ed tho’t! O words with heav’nly com-fort fraught! What-e’er I ‘do, wher- 
2. Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom,Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, By waters still, o’er 
3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur~ mur or re - pine, Con - tent, what-ev - er 
4. And when my task on earth is done,When,by Thy grace,the vict’ry’s won,E’en death’s cold wave I 


[~ 


e’er I be, Still ’tis God’s hand that tead-eth me. 

troub-led eea, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. He lead-eth me, He lead-eth me, By His own 

lot eee, Since’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. 

will not flee, Since God thro’ Jor - dan lead-eth me. 
2 a a 


316 When I Survey the Wondrous Cross. 

Isaac Watts. Isaac Baker Woodbury. 
(SSSSe 
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1. When I sur-vey the eaten cross On which the Prince glo 


My rich-est gain I 
2 Forbid it, Loni,that I are Save in _the death o 


y God: All the vain things that 


i 
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3 See, from Hia head, His hands, His feets. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mise, 
That were a present far too emall; . 
Love se amazing, so divine, ; 


Demands my soul, my life, my alk 


1. Lord, I ¢ care not for riches, Neither silver nor gold; I would make sure of heaven, I would ent-er the fold; In the 
book of Thy kingdom, Withits pages so fair,[Omt . ... - 
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D.S.—Ian the book of Thy kingdom, Is my name written there? 
& Lord, my sins they are many, Like the sands of the sea, | 3 Oh! that beautiful city, With mansions of light, 
But Thy blood, O my Savior, Ys sufficient for me; With its glorified beings, In pure garments of white; 
For Thy promise is written In bright letters that glow, Where no evil thing cometh To despoil what is fair; 
“Tho your sins beasscarlet,I willmakethemlike snow.’? ! Where the angels are watching, Is my name written thereat 


318 Come, Thou Fount. 


Geo. Robinson, 


John Wyeth. 
ri ree 


*{ pete me some melodious sonnet, 


Sung by fam-ing tongues ie a-bove; 


} Come,Thou Fount of ev'ry blessing|2 Here I’ll raise my Ebenezer, 3 Oh, to grace bow great 2 debter 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace, Hither by Thy help I'll come; Daily ’m constrained to bel 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Call for songs of loudest praise; Safely to arrive at home: Bind my wandering heart to Thee; 


Teach me some melodious sonnet, | Jesus sought me when a stranger, | Prone tu wander, Lord, { feel it, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; : Wandering from the fold of God; Prone to leave the God I love; it, 
Praise the mount,I’m fixed upon it!] He, to rescue me from danger, Here’s my heart, ob, take and sea 
_ Mount of Thy redeeming love. interposed His precious blood. | Seal it ior Thy courts above, . 


No. 319. Vll Go Where You Want Me to Go. 


Mary Brown. COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY C. E. ROUNSEFELL. RENEWAL, Carrip E. ROUNSEFELL, 
HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER. 


Andante. : “Rp 


“1.16 may not be on the mountain’s height, Or o-ver the storm-y sea; 
2. Per-haps to-day there are lov - ing words Which Je-sus would have me speak; 
3. There’s surely somewhere 8 low = ly place, Inearth’s harvest fields so wide, 


= pees fee ae a 
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But, if by a still small voice Hecalls To pathsthat I do not know, 
O Sav-iour,if Thou wilt be my guide, Tho’ dark andrug-ged the way, 
So trust-ing my all to Thy ten-der care, And know-ing Thou lov-est me 


} u 1] SE: 
{ e—r c r C = : 
.S.-Pll go where You want me to go, dear Lord, O’er mountain, or plain,or sea; 
n : _ D.S. 
ia 


| 
Pll answer,dear Lord,with my hand in Thine, I’ll go where You want me to go. 
My voice shall ech-o Thy message sweet, I’llsay what You want me to say. 
Yu do Thy will witha heartsin-cere, I’llbe what You want me to be, 


[say what You want me to say, dear Lord, I’llbe what You want me to be. 


No. 320. The Sacred Book. 


s 
T. KELLY. (HAMBURG L, M.) GREGORIAN. 


ee ae Ee \ 
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I love the sa- cred Book of God, No oth-er can its place sup - ply; 

2. Sweet book! inthee my eyes dis-cern The im-age of my ab - sent Lord; 

3. But while I’m here thou shalt sup- ply His place, and tell me of His love; 
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3 So == 
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BYA| Only Trust Him. 


J. H. Stockton. 


1, Come ev~ ’ry soul by sin oppress’d, There’s mercy with the Lord,“And He will surely give you rest By 
| 2. For Je - sus shed His precious blood, Rich bless-ings to bestow; Plunge now in-to the crimson flood That 
3. Yes, Je - susis the Truth, the Way, That leads youin-to rest; Be - lieve in Hinr with-out de-lay, And 
4. Come, then, and join this ho-ly band, And on to glo-ry go,To dwell in that ce-les-tial land, Where 


wash-es white as snow. On - ly trust Him, on : ly trust Him, On-ly trust Him now: 
you are ful-ly blest. He willsave you, He will save you, He will........cee0 
joys im-mer-tal flow. 


322 -O Happy Day. 


6 hap- py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav-ior and my God! i - 

* \ Well may this glowing heart re - joice, And tell its rap-tures alt a-broad. § Hap-py day, hap-py daf,) 

2. 1? hap - py bond, that seals my vows To Him who mer - its all my love! } { 
Let cheerful an-thems fill His house, While to that sacredsbrine I move. § Hap-py day, hap-py day, 


fa\erQ |  # g T r 
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: fing D.S. 13 sig done this great transaction’® 

SSeS] S255 rece ee ete done; 

Ks 6-3 | Bo Sh ee te tei] Tam my Lord’s, and He is mite 

He drew me, and I followed on, 
aes if ioe ae sats ay ; Charmed to confess the vuice divine. 
» (=: __|4 Now rest, my long-divided heart$ 

Fixed on this blissful centre, rests 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart,-— 
With Him of every good possessed 


When Jesus washed my sins away! { 


323 Revive Us Again. 


Wm. P. Mackay. J. J. Husband. _ 


ee x 


1. We praise Thee, O God! For the Son of Thy love, For Je - sus who diced And is now gone a - bove. 
2. We praise Thee, O God! For Thy Spir - it of light, Who hasshown us our Savior, And scattered our night. 
3. AR glo-ry and praise To the Lamb that was lain, Who has borne all our sins And has cleansed ev’ry stain. 
4. Re-vive us a- gain; Fill each heart with Thy love; May each soul be re-kindled With fire om eee 
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40 
Hal - le-lu- jah! Thine the glo-ry, Hal-le-la- jab! A - men! 


324 Battle Hymn of the Republic. 


Jalia Ward Howe. Melody, “Glory, Hallelujah.” 


1. Mine eyes havoseen the glo-ry of the com-ing of the Lord; He is tramp-ling out the 
2. I have seen Him in the watch-firesof a hun-dred cir-cling camps; They have builded Him an 
3. He has sound-ed forth the trump-et that shall nev -er call re-treat; He is sift-ing out the 
4, In the beau-~ty of the lil - ies, Christ was born a- cross the sea, Witha glo-ry in His 


vin-tage where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the fate-ful light-ning of His ter- n- 
al - tar in tne eve-ningdews anddamps; I can read His right-eous sentence by the dim and 
hearts of men be- fore His judg-ment seat; O beswift, my soul, to.an-swer Him! be ju - bi- 
bo - som that trans - fig - ures you and me; As He died to make men ho-ly, let us die to make , 


ble swift sword; His truth is marching on. : 
flar - ing lamps, His day is marching on. j Glo - ry! glo-ry, hal-le - lu-jah! Glo-ry! glo-ry, hal-le-lu- jah! 
lant my feet, Our God 1s marching on, ( Glo - ry! glo-ry, hal-le - lu-jah! (D.S.2d time.) 


make men free, While God is marching on. 
a 


325 God Be With You. 


COPYRIGHT BY J. E. RANKIN, D, D, 


J. E. Rankin, D. D. USED BY PER. W. G. Tomer. 
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1. God be with you till we meet again, By His counsels guide, uphold you, With His sbeep securely fold you, 
2. God be with you till we meet again, Neath His wings securely hide you, Daily manna still di - vide you, 
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God be with you fill we meet a-gain, Till we meet ... till we meet, Till: we meet at Je - sus’ 
Till we meet, till we meet a-gain, 


3 God be with you till we meet again, 
When life’s perils thick confound you, 
Put His armsunfailing round you; 
God be with you till we meet again, 


4 God be with you till we meet again, 

Keep love’s banner floating o’er you, 

Smite death’s threat’ning wave before yous 
, God be with you til] we meet again, 


32 6 Gloria Patri, No. 1. Charles Meineke. 


Glos ry be tothe Fa - ther, 
ZA a 


oO oS 
Glory be to the Father, and Son, 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev -er shall be, world 
> 


Louis Bourgeois. 


328 All People That On Earth Do Dwell. 


Psalm 100. 
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1. All ped= ple that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheer-ful voice;Him serve witb mirth, His 
2. Know that the Lord is God in-deed; With-out our aid He did us make;We are His flock, He 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow, Praise Him all creatures here below; Praise Him a - bove ye 


3 O enter then His gates with joy, 
Within His courts His praise proclaim: 
Let thankful songs your tongues employ, 
O bless and magnify His name, 


ae forth tell,Come ye be - fore Him and re = joice. 
doth us feed, And for Hissheep He doth us take. 
heav’nly hosts; Praise Father, Son and Ho = ly, Ghost. 4 Because the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is forever sure; 
is truth at al) times firmly stood, 
- And shall from age to age endure. 


I 
328 Praise God. 


Thos. Kenn. Rey. George Coles. 


i 
Praise God trom whom all blessings flow: Praise Him all creatures here below; Praise’ Him above ye beav’nly hosts; 
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;Praise Him al! creatures here below; 


seal ee Ses 


Selected Readings 


e 
OFFERTORY SENTENCES 


% 
THE TEN COMMANDMENTS 


freely ye have received, freely give. | God spake these words, saying: 1 


—Matt. 10:8 
It is more blessed to give than to re- 
ceive.—Acts. 20:35. 


—_—x— 


®very man according as he pur- 
poseth in his heart, so let him 
give; not grudgingly, or of 
necessity: for God loveth a 
cheerful giver.—2 Cor. 9:7. 


—xX— 


Wpon the first day of the week let 
every one of you lay by him 
in store, -as God hath pros- 
pered him.—1i1 Cor. 16:2. 


—X— 


“All things come to thee, O Lord, 
and of thine own have we 
given thee.” 

(May be used in a chant) 


} 
THE LORD’S PRAYER 


Mur Father which art in heaven: 

Hallowed by thy name. Thy king- 
dom come. Thy will be done in 
earth, as it is in heaven. Give us 
this day our daily bread. And 
forgive us our debts, as we 
forgive our debtors. And lead us 
not into temptation, but deliver 
us from evil: For thine is tho 
kingdom, and the power, and the 
glory, forever. Amen, 


3) 


THE APOSTLES’ CREED 


Z welieve in God the Father Al- 
ERY: Maker of heaven and 
earth: 


And in Jesus Christ, his only Son 
our Lord; who was conceived by 
the Holy Ghost, born of the Vir- 
gin Mary; suffered under Pontius 


am the Lord thy God; 


I. Thou shalt have no other 
gods before me. 


II. Thou shalt not make unt6 
thee any graven image, or 
any likeness of any thing 
that is in heaven above, or 
that is in the earth beneath, 
or that is in the water under 
the earth: thou shalt not bow 
down thyself to them, _ nor 
serve them; for I the Lord 
thy God am a jealous God, 
visiting the iniquity of the 
fathers upon the children un- 
to the third and fourth gen- 
eration of them that hate me; 
and showing mercy’ unto 
thousands of them that love 
me, and keep my commande 
ments. 


III. Thou shalt not take the name 
of the Lord thy God in vain 
for the Lord will not hold him 
guiltless that taketh his 
name in vain. 


IV. Remember the sabbath day, to 
keep it holy. Six days shalt 
thou labor, and do all thy 
work: but the seventh day is 
the sabbath of the Lord thy 
God: in it thou shalt not do 
any work, thou, nor thy son, 
nor thy daughter, thy man- 
servant, nor thy maidservant, 
nor thy cattle, nor thy 
stranger that is within thy 
gates: for in six days ‘the 
Lord made heaven and earth, 
the sea, and all that in them 
is, and _rested the seventh 
day: Wherefore the Lord 
blessed the sabbath day, and 
hallowed it. 


‘VV. Honor thy father and thy 
mother: that thy days may be 
long upon the land which the 
Lord thy God giveth thee, 


VI. Thou shalt not kill. 


Pilate, was crucified, dead, and| VII. pee shalt not commit adul- 


buried; the third day he rose again 


ery, 


from the dead; he ascended into} VIII. Thou shalt not steal. 


heaven, and sitteth at the right 
hand of God the Father Almighty; 
from thence he shall come to 
judge the quick and the dead. 

Z believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy 
catholic church, the communion of 
saints; the forgiveness of sins; 
the resurrection of the body; and 


ébo life everlasting. Amen, 
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IX. Thou shalt not bear false wit~ 
ness against thy neighbor. 

X. Thou shalt not covet thy 
neighbor’s house, thou shalt 
not covet thy neighbor’s wife, 
nor his manservant, nor his 
pinta eevee a ox, nor 
is ass, nor anything th a 
thy neighbor's, - eae 


Respanside Readings 


The Blessed Man 


Blessed is the man that walketh 
Aot in the counsel of the ungodly, 
nor standeth in the way of sinners, 
nor sitteth in the seat of the scorn- 
ful. 

But his delight is in the law of 
the Lord; and in his law doth he 
meditate day and night. 

And he shall be like a tree planted 
Ly the rivers of water, thac Lrinzeth 
forth his fruit in his season; 

His leaf also shall not wither; 
and whatsoever he doeth shall pros- 
per. 

The ungodly are not so; but are 
like the chaff which the wind driv- 
eth away. 

Therefore the ungodly shall not 
stand in the judgment, nor sinners 
in the congregation of the righteous. 

For the Lord knoweth the way of 
the righteous: 

But the way of the ungodly shall 
perish. 


Salvation 


I will lift up mine eyes unto the 
nills, from whence cometh my help. 

My help cometh from the Lord, 
which made heaven and earth. 

He will not suffer thy foot to be 
ynoved: he that keepeth thee will not 
slumber. 

Behold, he that keepeth Israel 
shall neither slumber nor sleep. 


The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord 
# thy shade upon thy right hand. 


The sun shall not smite thee by 
day, nor the moon by night. 

The Lord shall preserve thee from 
all evil: he shall preserve thy soul. 
_ The Lord shall preserve thy go- 
ing out and thy coming in from this 
time forth, and even for evermore. 

The Lord is my light and my sal- 
vation; whom shall ! fear? 

The Lord is the strength of my 
life; of whom shall I be afraid? 

When the wicked, even mine ene- 
mies and my foes, came upon me to 
eat up my flesh, they stumbled and 
fell. 

Though ‘an host should encamp 
against me, my heart shall not fear: 
though war should rise against me, 
in this will I be confident. 

One thing have I desired of the 
Lord, that will I seek after; that 
I may dwell in the house of the 
Lord all the days of my life. 

To behold the beauty of the ‘Lord, 
and to inquire in his temple. 


Winning Souls 


For we are laborers together with 
d 


The field is the world. 

Behold, I say unto you, Lift up 
your eyes and look on the fields, 
for they are white already to har- 
vest. 

He first findeth his own brother, 
Simon, and saith unte him, We have. 
FOUNGUEtHe WMICSSIAS Ane umes anstrs 
And he brought him to Jesus. 

Let him know that he which con- 
verteth the sinner from the error of 
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his way, shall save a soul from 
death, and shall hide a multitude of 
sins. 

And they that be wise shall shine 
as the brightness of the firmament, 
and they that turn many to right- 
eousness, as the stars, for ever and 
ever. 

They that sow in tears shall reap 
in joy. 

He that goeth forth and reapeth, 
bearing precious seed, shall doubtiess 
come again with rejoicing, bringing 
his sheaves with him. 

His Lord said unto him, Well 
done, good and faithful servant; 
thou hast been faithful over a few 
things; I will make thee ruler over 
many things. Enter thou into the 
joy of thy Lord. 

And let us not be weary in well 
doing, for in due season we shall 
reap if we faint not. 


Our Refuge 


He that dwelleth in the secret place 
of the Most High shall abide under 
the shadow of the Almighty. 

I will say of the Lord, He is my 
refuge and my fortress: my God; in 
him will I trust. 

Surely he shall deliver thee from 
the snare of the fowler, and from 
the noisome pestilence. 

He shall cover thee with his 
feathers, and under his wings shalt 
thou trust: his truth shall be thy 
shield and buckler. 

Thou shalt not be afraid for the 
terror by night; nor for the arrow 
that flieth by day; 

Nor for the pestilence that walk- 
eth in darkness; nor for the de- 
struction that wasteth at noonday. 

A thousand shall fall at thy side, 
and ten thousand at thy right hand; 
but it shall not come nigh thee. 

Only with thine eyes shalt thou 
behold and see the reward of the 
wicked. 

Because thou hast made the Lord, 
which is my refuge, even the Most 


High, thy habitation; there shall no 
evil befall thee, neither shall any 
plague ccome nigh thy dwelling. 


For he shall give his angels 
charge over thee, to keep thee in all 
thy ways. 


They shall bear thee up in their 
hands, lest thou dash thy foot 
against a stone. 


Thou shalt tread upon the lion and 
adder: the young lion and the dragon 
shalt thou trample under feet. 


Because he hath set his love upon 
me, therefore will I deliver him: 


T will set him on high, because he 
hath known my name. 


He shall call upon me, and I will 
answer him: I will be with him in 
trouble; I will deliver him, and 
honor him. 


With long life will I satisfy him, 
and show him my salvation. 


All for Jesus 


Come out from among them, and 
be ye separate, saith the Lord, and 
touch not the unclean thing. 

For this is the will of God, even 
your sanctification. 


Forasmuch as ye know that ye 
were not redeemed with corruptible 
things, as silver and gold, but with 
the precious blood of Christ. 


Cast thy burden upon the Lord, 
and he shall sustain thee; he shall 
never suffer the righteous to be 
moved. 


Are not two sparrows sold for a 
farthing? and one of them shall 
not fall on the ground without 
your Father. 


Fear ye not, therefore, ye are of 
more value than many sparrows. 


A bruised reed shall he not break, 
and the smoking flax shall he not 
quench. 

Come unto me, all ye that labor 
and are heavy laden, and I will give 
you rest. 


(278) 


Responsive Readings 


Love 


Let love be without dissimulation. 
Abhor that which is evil, cleave to 
that which is good. 


Be kindly affectioned one to anotier 
with brotherly love; in honor prefer- 
ring one another; 

Not slothful in business; fervent in 
spirit; serving the Lord; 

Rejoicing in hope; patient in trib- 
ulation; continuing instant in prayer; 

Distributing to the necessity of 
saints; given to hospitality. 

Bless them which persecute you; 
bless, and curse not. 

Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
and weep with them that weep. 

Be of the same mind one toward 
another. 

Mind not high things, but conde- 
scend to men of low estate. 

Be not wise in your own ccnceits. 

Recompense to no man evil for 
evil. 

Provide things honest in the sight 
of all men. 

The Beginning 

In the beginning was the Word, 
and the Word was with God, and the 
Word was God. 

The same was in the beginning with 
God. 

All things were made by him, 

And without him was not anything 
made that was made. 

In him was life, and the life was 
the light of men. 

And the light shineth in the dark- 
ness, and the darkness comprehend- 
ed it not. 

That was the true light, 

Which lighteth every man that 
cometh into the world. 

He was in the world and the world 
was made by him, 

And the world knew him not. 

He came unto his own, and his 
own received him not. 

But as many as received him to 
them gave he power to become the 
sons of God, ; : 

Even to them that believe on his 
mame. 


And the Word was made fiesh, 
and dwelt among us— 

And we beheld his glory, the glory 
as of the only begotten of the 
Father— 

Full of grace and truth. 

And of his fulness have all we re- 
ceived, and grace for grace. 

For the law was given by Moses, 

But grace and truth came by Jesus 
Christ. 


His Mercy 


Bless the Lord, O my soul: and 
all that is within me, bless his holy 
name. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and 
forget not all his benefits: 

Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; 
who healeth all thy diseases; 

Who redeemeth thy life from de- 
struction; who crowneth thee with 
loving kindness and tender mercies; 

Who satisfieth thy mouth with 
good things; so that thy youth is re- 
newed like the eagle’s. 

The Lord is merciful and gracious; 
slow to anger, and plenteous in 
mercy. 

He will not always chide: neither 
will he keep his anger for ever. 

He hath not dealt with us after 
our sins; nor rewarded us accord- 
ing to our iniquities. 

For as the heaven is high above the 
earth, so great is his mercy toward 
them that fear him. 

As far as the east is from the 
west, so far hath he removed our 
transgressions from us. 

Like as a father pitieth his chil- 
dren, so the Lord pitieth them that 
fear hin. 

For he knoweth our frame; he 
remembereth that we are dust. 

As for man, his days are as grass: 
as a flower of the field, so he flour- 
isheth. 

For the wind passeth over it, and 
it is gone; and the place thereof 
shall know it no more. 

But the mercy of the Lord is from 
everlasting to everlasting upon. them 
that fear him, and his righteousness 
unto children’s children. 
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Wisdom 


The fear of the Lord is the be- 
ginning of knowledge: 

But fools despise wisdom and in- 
struction. 

My son, hear the instruction of thy 
father, 

And forsake not the law of thy 
mother: 

For they shall be an ornament of 
grace unto thy head, 

And chains about thy neck. 

My son, forget not my law: 

But let thine heart keep my com- 
mandments: 

For length of days, and long life, 

And peace, shall they add to thee, 

Let not mercy and truth forsake 
thee: 

Bind them about thy neck; 

Write them upon the table of thine 
heart: 

So shalt thou and favor and good 
understanding 

{In the sight of God and man. 

. Trust in the Lord with all thine 
heart ; 

And fean not unto thine own un- 
derstanding. 

In all thy ways acknowledge him, 

And he shall direct thy paths. 


Goodness 


{ love the Lord, because he hath 
heard my voice and my supplications. 

Because he hath inclined his ear 
unto me, therefore will I call upon 
him as long‘ as I live. 

The sorrows of death compassed 
me, and the pains of hell got hold 
upon me: I found trouble and sorrow. 

Then called I upon the name of 
the Lord; O Lord, I beseech thee, 
deliver my soul. 

Gracious is the Lord, and right- 
cous; yea, our God is merciful. 

The Lord preserveth the simple: 
I was brought low, and he helped me. 

Return unto thy rest, O my soul; 
for the Lord hath dealt bountifully 
with thee. 

For thou hast delivered my soul 


from death, mine eyes from tears, 
and my feet from falling. 

I will walk before the Lord in the 
iand of the living. 


Psalm Nineteen 


The heavens declare the glory of 
God; and the firmament sheweth his 
handiwork. 

Day unto day uttereth speech, and 
night unto night sheweth knowledge. 

There is no speech nor language, 
where the voice is not heard. 


Their line is gone out through all 
the earth, and their words to the 
end of the world. In them hath he 
set a tabernacle for the sun. 


Which is as a bridegroom coming 
out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as 
a strong man to run a race. 

His going forth is from the end 
of the heaven, and his circuit unto 
the ends of it: and there is nothing 
hid from the heat thereof. 


The law of the Lord is perfect, 
converting the soul: the testimony 
of the Lord is sure, making wise the 
simple. 

The statutes of the Lord are right, 
rejoicing the heart: the command- 
ment of the Lord is pure, enlighten- 
ing the eves. 

The fear of the Lord is clean, en- 
during forever: the judgments of the 
Lord are true and righteous alto- 
gether. 

More to be desired are they than 
gold, yea, than much fine gold: 
sweeter also than honey and the 
honey-comb. 

Moreover by them is thy servant 
warned: and in keeping of them 
there is great reward. 

Who can understand his errors? 
cleanse thou me from secret faults. 

Keep back thy servant also from 
presumptuous sins; let them not have 
dominion over me: then shall I be 
upright, and I shall be innoccent from 
the great transgression. 


Let the words of my mouth, and 
the meditation of my heart, be ac- 
ceptable in thy sight, O Lord, my 
strength, and my redeemer, 
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Seek Ye 


Seek ye the Lord while he may be 
found; call ye upon him while he is 
near. 

Let the wicked forsake his way, 

‘and the unrighteous man his thoughts, 

and let him return unto the Lord, 
and he will have mercy upon him; 
and to our God, for he will abun- 
dantly pardon. 


For God so loved the world, that 
he gave his only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life. 


For whosoever shall call on the 
name of the Lord shall be saved. 

If. thou shalt confess with thy 
mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt be- 
lieve in thine heart that God hath 
raised him from the dead, thou shalt 
be saved. 


For with the heart man believeth 
unto righteousness, and with the 
mouth confession is made unto sal- 
vation. 


For God, who commanded the light 
to shine out of darkness, hath shined 
in our hearts, to give the light of the 
knowledge of the glory of God in the 
face of Jesus Christ. 


Whosoever believeth on him is not 
condemned, whosoever believeth not 
is condemned already, because he hath 
not believed in the name of the only 
begotten Son of God. 


Behold, I stand at the door and 
knock; if any man hear my voice and 
open the door, I will come in to him 
and will sup with him, and he with 
me. 

Him that cometh to me I will in 
no wise cast out. 

Believe on the Lord Jesus. Christ, 
and thou shalt be saved. 


Christmas 


And there were in the same coun- 
try shepherds abiding in the fields. 

Keeping watch over their flock by 
night. 

And, lo, the angel of the Lord 


came upon them, and the glory of 
the Lord shone round about them: 


And they were sore afraid. 


And the angel said unto them, 
Fear not: for behold, I bring you 
good tidings of great joy, which 
shall be all people. 

For unto you is born this day in 
the city of David a Saviour, which 
is Christ the Lord. 

And suddenly there was with the 
angel a multitude of the heavenly 
host, praising God, and saying, 

Glory to God in the highest, and 
on earth peace, good will toward men. 


Now lettest thou thy servant de- 
part, Lord, according to thy word, in 
peace; 


For mine eyes have seen thy sal- 
vation, which thou hast prepared be- 
fore the face of all peoples; 

A light tor revelation to the Gen- 
tiles, and the glory of thy people 
Israel. 

Now unto the King eternal, incor- 
ruptible, invisible, the only God, be 
honor and glory for ever and ever. 
Amen. 


Easter 


In the end of the Sabbath, as it 
began to dawn toward the first day 
of the week, came Mary Magdalene 
and the other Mary to see the sep- 
ulchre. 

And, behold, there was a great 
earthquake: for the angel of the 
Lord descended from heaven, and 
came and rolled back the stone from 
the door, and sat upon it. 

His countenance was like light- 
ning, and his raiment white as snow: 
and for fear of him the keepers did 
shake, and became as dead men. 
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And the angel answered and said 
unto the women, Fear not ye: for 1 
know that ye seek Jesus, which was 
crucified. 

He is not here: for he is risen, as 
he said. Come, see the place where 
the Lord lay. 

And go quickly, and tell his dis- 
ciples that he is risen from the dead; 
and, behold he goeth before you into 
Galilee; there shall ye see him; lo, 
I have told you. 

And they departed quickly from 
the sepulchre with fear and great 
joy; and did run to bring his dis- 
ciples word. 

Now is Christ risen from the dead, 
and become the first-fruits of them 
that slept. 


Life 


Whosoever believeth that Jesus is 
the Christ is born of God: and every 
one that loveth him that begat loveth 
him also that is begotten of him. 

By this we know that we love the 
children of God, when we love God, 
and keep his commandments. 

For this is the love of God, that 
we keep his commandments; and his 
commandments are not grievous. 

For whatsoever is born of God 
overcometh the world: and this is the 
victory that overcometh the world, 
even our faith. 

Who is he that overcometh the 
world, but he that believeth that 
Jesus is the Son of God? 

If we receive the witness of men, 
the witness of God is greater; for 
this is the witness of God which he 
hath testified of his Son. 

He that believeth on the Son of 
God hath the witness in himself: he 
that believeth not God, hath made 
him a liar; because he believeth not 
the record that God gave of his Son. 

And this is the record, that God 
hath given to us eternal life, and this 
life is in his Son. 

He that hath the Son hath life; 
and he that hath not the Son of 
God hath not life. 


Comfort 


If ye love me, keep my command- 
ments. 


And I will pray the Father, and 
he shall give you another Comforter, 
that he may abide with you for ever; 

Even the Spirit of truth; whom 
the world cannot receive, because it 
seeth him not, neither knoweth him: 
but ye know him; for he dwelleth 
with you, and shall be in you. 

I will not leave you comfortless: I 
will come to you. 

Yet, a little while, and the world 
seeth me no more; but ye see me: 
because I live, ye shall live also. 

At that day ye shall know that I 
am in my Father, and ye in me, and 
I in you. 

He that hath my commandments, 
and keepeth them, he it is that loveth 
me: and he that loveth me shall be 
loved of my Father, and I will love 
him, and will manifest myself to him. 


True Wisdom 


Be not wise in thine own eyes: 

Fear the Lord, and depart from 
evil. 

Honor 
stance, 

And with the first fruits of all 
thine increase: 

So shall thy barns be filled with 
plenty, 

And thy presses shall burst out 
with new wine. 

My son, despise not the chasten- 
ing of the Lord; 

Neither be weary of his correction: 

For whom the Lora toveth he cor- 
recteth ; 

Even as a father the son in whom 
he delighteth. 

Happy is the man that findeth 
wisdom, 

And the man that getteth under: 
standing. 

For the merchandise of it is better 
than the merchandise of silver, 

And the gain thereof than fine 
gold. 

She is more precious than rubies: 

And all the things thou canst de- 
sire are not to be compared unto her. 

Length of days is in her right 
hand; 

And in her left hand riches and 
honor. 


the Lord with thy sub- 
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Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 

And all her paths are peace. 

She is a tree of life to them that 
lay hold upon her: and happy is 
every one that retaineth her. 

The heavens declare the glory of 
God. 

And the 
handiwork. 

Day unto day uttereth speech. 

And night unto night sheweth 
knowledge. 

There is no speech nor language, 

Where their voice is not heard. 


Love 


1. If I speak with the tongues of 
men and of angels, but have not 
love, I am become sounding brass, 
cr a clanging cymbal. 

2. And if I have the gift of proph- 
ecy, and know all mysteries and all 
knowledge; and if I have all fa‘th, 
so as to remove mountains, but have 
not love, I am nothing. 

3. And if I bestow al! my yoods 
to fced the poor, and if I give my 
body to be burned, but have not love, 
it profiteth me nothing. 

4. Love suffereth long, and is kind; 
love envieth not; love vaunteth not 
itself, is not puffed up, 

5. Doth not behave itself unseem- 
ly, seeketh not its own, is not pro- 
voked, taketh not account of evil; 

6. Rejoiceth not in unrighteousness, 
but rejoiceth with the truth; 

7. Beareth all things, believeth all 
things, hopeth all things, endureth all 
things. 

8. Love never faileth: but whether 
there be prophecies, they shall be 
done away; whether there be tongues, 
they shall cease; whether there be 
knowledge, it shall be done away. 

9. For we know in part, and we 
prophesy in part; but when that which 
is perfect is come, that which is in 
part shall be done away. 

10. When I was a child, I spake as 
a child, I felt as a child, I thought 
as a child: now that I am become a 
man, I have put away childish things. 

11. For now we see in a mirror, 
darkly; but then face to face; now 
I know in part; but then shall T 
know fully even as also I was fully 
known. 


firmament sheweth his 


Praise to God 


1.O come, let us sing unto the 
Lord: Let us make a joyful noise to 
the rock of our salvation. 

2. Let us come before his presence 
with thanksgiving, let us make a joy- 
ful noise unto him with psalms. 

3. For the Lord is a great God, 
and a great King above all gods. 

4. In his hand are the deep places 
of the earth; the height of the moun- 
tains are his also. 

5. The sea is his, and he made it; 
und his hands formed the dry land. 
O come, let us worship and bow 
down, let us kneel before the Lord 
our Maker: 

6. For he is our God, and we are 
the people of his pasture, and the 
sheep of his hand. 


Eternal Praise 

After this I -beheld, and, lo, a 
great multitude, which no man could 
number, of all nations, and kindreds, 
and people,, and tongues, stood be- 
fore the throne, and before the Lamb, 
clothed with white robes, and pals 
in their hands; 

And cried with a loud voice, say- 
ing Salvation to our God which sit- 
teth upon the throne, and unto the 
Lamb. 

And all the angels stood round 
about the throne, and about the elders 
and the living creatures, and fell be- 
fore the throne on their faces, and 
worshipped God. 

Saying, Amen: Blessing, and glory, 
and wisdom, and thanksgiving, and 
honour, and power, and might, be 
unto our God forever and ever. 
Amen. 

And one of the elders answered, 
saying unto me, What are these which 
are arrayed in white robes? and 
whence came they? 

And I said unto hiin, Sir, thou 
knowest. And he said to me, These 
are they which came out of great 
tribulation, and have washed _ their 
robes, and made them white in the 
blood of the Lamb. 

Therefore are they before the 
throne of God, and serve him day 
and night in his temple and he that 
sitteth on the throne shalt dwell 
among them. 


(283) 


Index 


F I shall be satisfied...27 
A I shall dwell forever 62 
Abide with me. .....308 Fade, fade each earths § |; Snail see’ the king. 91 
anti ardon... fOGGOIDD BOO 2 ieee = 
Woeecs Ls ee oe  ZRT Faith of our fathers.93 L ye tae he Snes 
Alas and did Re ge Father what’er...... ay reek pee es: 
JOSUS'. 00 cess Billie now aes. l ai.6% leo Fee 
j ait A the Bower. 200-300 ares every gees Fe = Morrie teagan? 
le ‘that on. .3: WiDr oe f. caetopi moe ‘ 
SAE eerauadeds ..-235/Byrom Greeland’s icy Night: oe She tS Opes eh 
Pemierica | oscover «oi == 188| mountains ........285|in the garden........ 2b 
Mobs eh oes cio 296 ; Into all the world.... 58 
Veet her on the G Into the woods my.. 54 
Sad cau SS Hae it the crevnine 
ise, O Israel.....-- 198, (che close horas weet tele aoe ee eee ai? 
oe nes made whole.104/Gvye me a heart 2 Is oes name bers 
Ask and it shall be 45 Gleaners) ) Sonics i tale Be or ae 
Ask Jesus to save...-.212|Gjoria Patri No. 1.. re pe £0 tS aces Aon 
Ati Zany |.cost2 Sur c:010)-r= 61)Gloria Patri No. i ey Pie OME SSS me 
At the cross.....--- 229! Giory to His name...293\1t was for me........ 
Awake Arise fires sess 43 God be with you....325 
Awake! Awake!....., 881 God fis Moves. - sea 178 J 
Awakening chorus. ..205/God’s harvest field. ..201 


ful saviour.116}God helping me I...208 . 
A wonder aes ae aes care of 13|Jehovah is my keeper.4 


Jesus, E- my cross 
B Gor fonwardurseaee 18 , ; 
Gocd night and good 128 pete rete ON a ar 
Battle hymn of the..324|Greater each day...... 5 ah oe abale ate te 
Be a golden sunbeam.181/Guide me, O thou... .286)/<eSUs We eading..... £ 
Beautiful valley of...57 Jesus loves even me. - 166, 
Because He loves us.176 H Jesus loves you....... 
Beulah land......... 137 Jesus paid it all....267 


Blessed assurance ..314 Hallelujah! ’tis done.247 
Blessed be the name.308|fallelujah! what, a ~J 
Blest be the tie..... 272 Gaviouries. ot ok 951 
Break Thou the bread 284 He cares for even me.98 
Bridge the road to.. 38|/He delivers from sin.60 


Jesus, rose of Sharon.83/ 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot 276” 
JESUS) HWalts see. ee eee 86 
Jesus will give you 211 
Joy to the world....304/ 


j orner. .46 F i ce JUstyas lames nee 226 
Eisen upithe . ss Aeveee eee pe 208 ena, vanamtes Gee 7 
fla lovedimer.... 0.6136 Just outside the door 196 
Cc He rolled the _ sea hs 
: A WAY rahe tai cvone sie bse 
ec eealh the prea) Help me to help, ee -169 K 
Teese MSG Mig eee: SS, eae e’s a wonderful..... Hane : 
Fetch Pur crore wD iet He whispers his love pees vie anes a. are ncbene ac 
Rai ig eee yi CORI Cue a euevatane ta loleie x ; s oalehaneles 
Christ is here........ 49 Higher ground ...... 307 King of Kings Re Ae 149 
SR le oe oe eres Say Fis eternal, love... . i99|King of Kings and...203 
Cling vee ake ae “146 His tove can never....51 L 
aca Sie ae era a 14e|Fold the fort........ 230 


Come Thou Almghty "302 Holy Ghost with love 274 


5 |Lead_ kindly light... .283 
Ganiamtnoumrount (arr) Let Jesus come into. .231 


» Easiness pity viene 9 Let the lower lights. .159 —) 
Come’ thou fount’ “(old)\Home of the soul... .129) Tot the Sunshine Theteoe! 

18 How firm a ....288-289 Look and live 71 
Gorken tor reas Ny Pa 93 How tedious and....295 Lord, I’m coming. ies "339 
Come Ye Sinners.......... 224 Lord Jesus, so come 97 
Confidencesias iin oon 153 I Love divine. ..g,....297 
Crown Him King of 204 


Love found a pray... .50 


I am coming home..221|Love lifted m¢..... 122 
D I am coming, Lord..240|Loving kindness..... 279 
I am praying eer Loyal to Jesus................ 202 
j i 7 VOU ie tale istaleve coeee eile 
gear igaon ee I am resolved.......218 
DPIC oa vieen Saks 65|1 am trusting, Lord, 294 M 
Dwelling in Beulah I have a Saviour.....14 , 
Tand wee ao eee 102|Tll go where you want {Majestic sweetness. ..266 
INE RLO WE Or teteievaretebetet: SL9|Meditation. “.25), 202 ia. 89 
Tll live for Him....236|Mighty one forever. .160 
E I love Him...... ate More about Jesus..... 85 
DPoloverdesus semen 118|More love to Thee. ..258 
Each stepof the way.185|I love to tell the....263|More men like Daniel.191 
Even me. Even me..264\’m a Pilgrim....... 127Mother’s prayers have 
Kivery Day and Hour 75|I neéd Thee every...2 followed me........ 
ternal life ...........42/I never will cease to 108|Mountain of blessing.16 


So AVE LVEY COye vd fooNn Pru Hele, poi 


My country ’tis of 188)Saviour, more than The saving power. 30 


My faith looks up to 311! life 
Ree heaveniy home... fe eee hea erehate ae The secrets of God’s. 
My Jesus as. Thou....282/Send out the light. . . 200 The shi ing shore... 152 
red patie I love ....271/Shouting victory. -80 The Soll tostien ot aon 
y mother’s bible...131/Silent night. ~ fumph 
My mother’s prayer. .20|Since Teese my “gyi ane song of triumph. . .2 
DAVE RCUCCTIICD wee volsiaieie a1) © 6} viour 4 242 The prisbieyokrewany 7 
ok pee ee. ha Souci 28|Since I have ; “peen The Sere etTs 
r was red Aerts 
there! 3.7. Aes ae 124 |since pees came ee D Bape ore eet 
My wonderful dream.119}| my heart ........ 12/The sunlit hills Sh. 84 
My wonderful friend..66/Sing to the Lord........163)The sunshine of ‘His 
Softly and tenderly. .233)] smile 0.4), . ake 156 
N Sonning iscncwiare Ls4tthe note ee ee 
Near the cross......259)Song of the  sun- ate ne sere 
Nearer my God ite Deas Fite ewes. 183|The way is clear. : 5 i 64 
; PRNCOMyegreiees ites - -280 Song to the flag....186|/The wayside cross. .195 
| No disappointment in 34/Souls are coming There'll be music in 33 
une ee auere eins ees 3en shane slokd istec weet ewes ere is a fountain. 238 
Re heker soe ester OO SOW TOT 9 aon, asl aia, MNweraeews er 
) Nothing but the ppelline Moved «oa cs 170 Sure postttae ean 
Woo dare sce «sia csraee 243/Stand up for Jesus.292\There’s a wideness...281 
Now is- the see Step phy we Stepan ssi «s 39|/There is glory in my 31 
on taal cis| oa 
aoe Mete : 00 a exe resenesetere eel Oe 
(@) Sun of my cu aera 310 are word have I hid pid 
“ of pray- TY). 0s oe sisie cles ss 
xO happy day........ OOO eter rnccts leicts ceialee s she 265|'Tis so sweet to trust 
O Jove that will not po as the get gi a Jesus setpolccetienetats 157 
Ei pig, ED SRN 101 O DY ...2.e00- ° oday the Saviour calls 35 
ce) ore let me sgn oe Seale seuss all “3g To Jesus I am tere 
ARE Valls SPA cee nielca 5 sb 5 ing 
LOh how I love Jesus.237 Toiling for the.......150 
Ohi why not nowrt.216 T Transformed ....... 111 
ee wit not touteht, 527 Trial of faith,.......6% 
AEE eee Mae ee OF U 
On Jordan’s stormy Ble pple Seco DS) r 
ATES ensue clsietetelesove 312 7 i Up y_ cross. ..133 
LOnly a sinner........ 72\Lell it to Jesus alone.81|Under the bloo’\.... 
Only trust Him..... 391|Lell me the story of 29\Under the cross Part: 
Onyardh Christian sais feat Sane gt Jesus 14 W 
diers coe ecoes oXe.0 16 6,0 1 The Battle for the arte ot 


| Open. my eyeS..+++-+-538) King 107/Wake up!.......0. ..180 
The beautiful land..192}Wandering child, O 


P eS wee covers ed come horne. Sear: 
ee CR et 143)We have an ancher. 13 

Pass me not........121 The children’s pray- We're marching to. 165 
Praise God FROME Meer ea site nesters sieyene 172)What a _friend...... 24 

RovHOUN wiclsaie sels eo el, The. church in the wild- |What a Smile Will Do 7 
RVOOCLE seats. 189|What does it mean to 

R The cross of calvary.132| YOU? ............. ey, 

The Eastern Gate...... 94|What would we do...96 

Rally around the The end of the road 27/When I survey...... 316 

ELOSSOET aes stl oaiede 112|\The fields are white. .26|When our hosts to...145 


120\When the roll is....306 


Raise m JESUS se st eo| Loe tight AS On sai. 
<~ = on 95|When the story is...138 


Redeemed and made The eat physician. 22 
os Pere When they ring the 


TSOP LOCE ue leitielatsia aie «0% .018 8\The great world task. 147 
Redeerned and saved.55/The hand that was golden bells....... 105 
Fir?’ Bn eae g2| wounded ......... 109}|Where He leads me.248 
Becks @ Christ..... 44|The hem of His..... 103|Where the gates swing 
Rescue 1.2 perishing.113/The heavenly strang- outward never..... 25 
79|Where they never say, 


Bye CME dio aa cs che) etahats 
MEE Sl a 28 ee FOOD Ye ae 140 


} -|The Hills Above............ 
( Bing the bells of heavy, 956 The home over there. 313|While Jesus whispers. an 


ee eeee The Kine at the Door 79|Whosoever will .....26 
Rock of ae Wheuklnwdon or Why do you wait... .232 
plow yc -d eey o! oo/Why mot mow. . .....228 
ie i e circlo be.... 
Ss oe ae ready ori Wonderful boundless. iii 
Opa Raat OCP onderful grace..... 
Safely through anoth-__ |The old rugged cross. & 9|Work for the night is 301 


278/The precious name.. 


er weelk.....-2s20% i 
pei OU ae lene sharae 135|The prodigal son..’.. ns 
Sie] ee Oe Re 215|The promised land...73 Y 
asaved by grace. ,.30/The roll call here..... 92) ie 


‘Saviour like a shep- The rose of Sharon.114\/Yield not to ........ 
herd) 2%. ao webbed edo ITne sacred book. <'. - 220\You can start a song..® 


Topical Index 


ADORATION How firm a foundation CONSECRATION 
a ioghetehebateusuene ene iste 288-289 
All hail the power 299-300|The sacred word....... SOOLATI Tor, Jesusmecniaciieee b's 2 
All people that on Thy word have‘E hid) )47/At ‘any ‘cost’ <2). 0.2. 0. 61 
BAL. cee erie wales rata 328 Give me Thine heart...249 
Awakening chorus ..... 205 I am _ coming, Lord...240 
Come Thou Almighty CHILDREN Lord. I’m coming home 239 
AGhoh=e A KG DDE ROOD OED © 302 Gisanars 175 Open my eyes........-. 63 
Sa cee poe. or ...204{ Let the Sunshine In.... 95 
Gloria patri (1)........ 326/The children’s prayer 172 COURAGE 
Gloria patri (2)......- 327| Wake up! ....+-..eee- 180 
His eternal love....... 199 Bri 
ridge the road to 
oly, Holy, Holy...... 5 
Te pret cane ay CHORUSES heaven ....... apes 
Ki Aer te ol eee 149 Carry your cross with 
in cece ik Pee Se og Tl Atines O, Raineliye ea ven 198 |ietawiernotlowme i eee seaenal 
rae fe ens Z 203 Awakening chorus ..... 205/Go forward ...... © siete te he 
S CLO ya's sticky cae Crown Him King of Onward Christian 


Mighty One forever- 


Lan 160 Kings setae 204 SOLALONS) ©) svete eo: Sei eter ole eee A 
Praise God from whom Bere ever an Crea pen 
CT Rs SRE Be Cina Omir 329 God aihianvest fiela ae 201 COMMUNION AND 
Redeemed and made His eternal love ....... 199 FELLOWSHIP 
TOCE Mle ciekeierslelsie lc Satis ce : chen Heagteair ough ete 
per King of Kings and Lord 
Ofaeliords) mn ae 203 aoe Balatg Soe Ltn seca. ues 
Loyal to Jesus ----202 1e....00. 
ASSURANCE Send out Thy light....200|Christ is here......... 49 
A rainbow on the cloud 63\To Jesus I am clinging 497\ Closer sstill (ore nieces 146 
RiGescdwcsinance 314 Hiternal life i)... coteeiens 42 
Gbarwillitaice ane ext2 I walk with the King...87 
you 13 CHRISTMAS My Saviour was there...124 
ootiecetelsta ree wete.e areteve Nesrer ay Goaliaimuaciee 
a rolled oe hi abe e Joy to the world...... 30410 Meccan ike sie ‘Thee : 
cep, the faith +3) cc TSisitentialght Roly aight T74le Swith \Thees ia saae 256 
Since Bees CHEN ENG y2|The heavenly Stranger.179/sun of my soul......... 310 
my heart ......+.+-- The star and the song..173|Take up thy cross....133 
DECISION 
EN eee THE CLEANSING 
Hallslujatee tie tn Pale AIM) NESOLV.Sd ianevetsl rele 218 
: allelujah, 1s one Just as I am without 
At the cross es ners agg|There is "a fountain..238| one plea ....-+-... 226 
Calvary Ei arRan ce Mae: ew 154 Ree powerinythe is5\° B2PPY day........... 322 
ory to His name....293 A a Beko a 
VES wage rt OF MnO eie cliclere exer 67 DEDICATION 
Bee Ayo are aeieeiete 54 NPI EAA God helping me, I will 208 
ey noe it all....... aa Because He loves us...176 re corgern THY ACTOS vee2T0 
ear the cross ........ [vwill noteforget thee sl Scores eh ee pee 
Nothing but the blood 243|/Somebody cares ...... 59 IY Rores Move leeds (re ancas 
Redemption asa. ees le 821The way ig clear..... 64 
The blood covers my DELIVERANCE 
Tbs” Ain Seni TORRE THO: 143 
The cross of Calvary. .132 CONFESSION AND Get close to Jesus....142 
The hand Sra was 706 EXPERIENCE He delivers from sin.. 60 
wounded ........ lee Jesus paid it all....... 267 
The saving power ..... 30|Every Day and Hour 75 
There is a fountain....238|Greater each day........ 7 
There is power in the I have a’ Saviour ...... 14 DEVOTIONAL 
lay koxeys Pe AS ricesyew DOr OG L56UE) love: Jesus) 7s cocci 118 
Under. the blood...... 22!Since I have been re- A charge to keep I 
Under the cross of Jesus 32 deemed!” fs. .).\a6 wsnse 162 MUA VOU steretos lett sence ate +287 
When I survey ........316/Still sweeter every day 36|Beulah land ........... 137 
Sweeter as the years Close to Thee....0s) 2.00 245 
PLO. SDV Wi ernaiettote core 78|\Come Thou fount...... 246 
THE BIBLE There is glory in my Come Thou fount..... 318 
SOul .csareeeorrenae eae es $1\Daybreak ...0...05-..0 202 
Break Thou the bread What would we do with- |Day is dying in the 


Of lites ese. occahkinacesd out the clouds....... 2$ WOES bs yernsiniuceane ree 


Dwelling in horas 
EOS Oe sie cist Agha Danio 102 
Even me, hey TNC erases 264 


Faith of our fathers....93 


FUTURE, THE 


Beautiful valley of Eden a 
Drifting 


Father, what’er of | Eternal DELO aserevaardh wicie ae is 
earthly bliss ........252,Good night, and good 
Higher ground ........ 307 FMVOLN IN Hire coaster orevete evs 128 
How tedious and taste- Home of the soul......129 

PC es RS ies SOO ae 295|/I shall be satisfied.... 23 
I’m a pilgrim’ .....).%. 127/I shall dwell foreven 
I need Thee every hour 222 thereover yee. settee « 62 
‘Into the woods my I shall see the King..... 91 

master went ....... 54/My heavenly home..... 262 
Is my name written No disappointment in 

there? ....... gndan cee Ny Hheavenusyecvs sete atc etek 34 
Majestic swetness .....266 pee Nd stormy ess 
Meditation ......--.--- 89 stand o........... 2 

another The beautiful land...... 192 
ee ae eee. 278|The end of the road.. 27 

i 10 life The home over there...313 

Bato eee Lap ae 244|The kingdom of glory..100 
ae yer 265|The promised land......73 
Take eee The shining shore...... 253 
cous AVAl el eee eee 99|The sunlit hills........ 84 
The Eastern Gate........ 94|There’ll be music in 
Tills Above..... Rr ip6\ ae) beawen |e oko whee 33 
poses OG There is a land of pure 
ORCL Oh =a cy AME oe Acree a - -260 
DUETS We're marching to 
LALOTA gin eae an ere a alee ov 165 
When the roll is called 

have a Saviour........14 ADE VON GO? einie o csieiarsle 306 
=e PSL Serre 127/When the story is told 138 
Oh love that will not let When they ring the 

MC BO wevseccceece LOD eroldensibells eis: wicers:s 105 
Raise me, Jesus, to Thy Where the gates swing 

WOSGIN Tr aieietels cleyesaiee, > 126 outward never ...... 25 
‘Take up thy cross....133|Where they never say 
The hand that was 800d bye’ ....... 140 

NOMI SO isis wie siete etal 109| Will the: circle be 
The King at the Door 79 DOKER SD s.s%,. ane oe ove 164 
The old rugged cross.. 9 
Transformed .....- see be etl nop 
Where the gates swing Ge 

utward never .....-- 
: fe God be with you......325 
GiOd Sis MOVE —aecreces gare 178 
EASTER oot we take care of 
Christ arose ..j-...---161 Sing oa “aR Tord... Pe es 
Christ is risen ......-- 148 
ENCOURAGEMENT GOSPEL, THE 
it shall be I love to tell the story 263 
Shei chee DR evavate 3 45|Send out Thy light....200 
Cling to the rock....... DANO niyw a. Sinner. irises oe 72 
He cares for even me... 98 Saved by grace... yetes 10 
If your heart keeps right 52 The secrets of God’s 
Try to see the brightness 70 BTACC  .cavevevcceses 152 
We have an anchor..... Wo Wonderful “grace: ~/.... 1 110 
What a Smile Will Do 70 
GUIDANCE 

FAITH AND TRUST 
Confidence ..e2s..-153|Hach step of the way 185 
I am Gaeta ey “Lora, in Guide me, - ree ae 

Gis | Boone b AoA one 94 Great Jehovah ..... 266 
Lead kindly light ei. 283|He leadeth me ........ ae 

faith looks up to Jesus is leading CORE 
Ghee: 311 |Jesus, Savior, pilot me. .276 
My wonderful dream..119 SA TOT Metrichate, Mevel sleet. 0 cheno 135 
Only trust Him........ 821 
Rock Of A8eS.c.ceceen. Be HOLY SPIRIT 
Step by step.......... 39 
The hem of His gar- 

ONS OOO ON OLocCeOD LVS HPN Ne: WOW. aeeals soees 6 254 
Me wOl Gy LOCK a. visite as. 298|Holy Ghost with love..274 
"Tis so sweet to trust in |Holy Spirit, faithful 

TESUSH Win case sree ee IG LOG guide betes eee ees 273 
rialiiot faith.c + cssces-- 68'Send Thy spirit....... 151 


HOPE 

Since Jesus came into 

My: heaptieuroctee 13 
The solid rock ........298 

HUMILITY 

V'll go where you want 

me to go alokaretot cts 319 
Where He leads me I 

Waill> follower. ene. 248 

INVITATION 

-Abundantly Pardon ....220 
Almost Persuaded ..... 235 
Ask Jesus to save you 212 
Calling the prodigai...210 
Come to Jesus) ...2).; 223 
Come Ye Sinners..........224 
God helping me, I will 208 
He is knocking ..=:...209 
I am coming home....221 
I will arise and go to 

JOSUS ies, eo als her eats 224 
Jesus is calling....... 207 
Jesus will give you rest 211 
Just as I am without 

One ples. ici s 226 
Let Jesus come into 

your heart. sh.aece sc 231 
ook and! live lucnemeeas 71 
Now is the accepted 

CLIO a ate cravascie teil eats 217 
Oh, why not now....... 216 
Oh, why not tonight...227 
Softly and tenderly... .233 
Still undecided ....... 216 
Souls are coming home 214 
The blood covers my 

AU aca a eo eS 143 
The great Physician...225 
Today the Savior calls...35 
What does it mean to 

YOUR Sc eus co ratehtsher ts UL, 
While Jesus whispers ..234 
Whosoever will ........ 268 
Why do you wait?....232 
Wihy” not. enow?7..yitanes 228 

JESUS 

Blessed be the name 308 
Christvaroseu.watenieeae 161 
Fade, fade, tach earthly 

JOVIAAS Nate olcteensteteecs ee 261 
El6: loved mownay ae an 136 
Jesus loves you........ 15 
Jesus, rose of Sharon 83 
DESUS Watts mee ters tate rel 86 
More about Jesus I would 

IDLO Wagner siete svevoveletelerels 
No not one 
RBC Clam ogereycleteioie sire tells ietane 


Tell it to Jesus alone 81 
Tell me the story of 
ST OSUS Lape cicnothretoveistensiaters 29 
The precious name..... 99 
The rose of Sharon....114 
What a friend we have 
in JesUse yee eek 241 
JOY 
Loving kindness +279 
My wonderful friend... 66 


Redeemed and saved....65 
Ring the bells of 


WOCAVEM cern a kiesst=\s nan ..296 
Since I/ found my 

Savi Ov ors iereinesieleis 106 248 
Song of the sunbeams. .187 


Swing song ....eeree- 165 
The song of triumph.. 2 
The sunshine of His 
Smile: se tems. seiesie ssl DO 
The thank-you glow....171 


JUDGMENT, THE 


I shall see the King....91 
When the roll is called 306 


LOVE 

die whispers His love 
£ tO ME .ccemeveceecs 44 
His love can never fail 51 
I love Him ...........% 55 
I never will cease to love 

APIA atk s a oeiare ec e.aman’s\e)s 108 
It pays to serve Jesus 125 
Jesus loves even me....166 
Love divine .......---- 297 
Love found a way. 50 
Love lifted me ....-.- 1.122 
More love to Thee..... 258 


My Jesus, I love Thee 271 
Oh how I love Jesus. .237 
© love that will not let we 
1 


THES LOwacieise sis[ererecveis 
Spelling love ..... es 170 
MALE VOICES 
I want my life to tell..190 
Just outside the door..196 
More men like Daniel..191 
Sometime, somewhere. .194 
The beautiful land 192 

The church in the wild- 
WOO G inate oieiric (aie) slehure, bie 189 

The wayside cross ..... 195 

Wandering child, O come 
home Sie On ..193 

MERCY 

The prodigai son....... 48 

There’s a wideness in 
God’s mercy ........281 

MISSIONS 

From Greenland’s icy 
MOUNTAINS Panes 2)o.aser 285 

God’s hervest field ..... 201 

Send out Thy light....200 


The great world task 147 
Work for the night is 
coming 


MOTHER 


Mother’s prayers have 
followed me 


My mother’s Bible..... 131 
My mother’s prayer 20 
PATRIOTIC 

Battle hymn of the 
MODUDITICN feat ein ates 324 


It’s my flag, too... 


-+-184 More men 


ty country, ’tis of thee 188 


Mountain of blessing.... 16 


Old glory sovccecseeclS2| Reflect the #Christ..... . 44 
Song to the flag........186/Rescue the perishing...113 
The star spangled ban- SOWING “sencieiniee o cviwle « 177 
HOP (ec casvicescwieveedoule cll. others of Jesus. ...134 
Tell somebody ......... 5 
PEACE The fields are white..... 26 
The great world task 147 
What a friend we have The roll call here..... 92 
iTV JCSUS oh oh rete -+++-241/ The stamp of the King. .90 
Wonderful, boundless Toiling for the Master. .150 
DEACON soiaetele +o+ee+e-11] Work for the night is 
coming ..... ae Seay Bias 301 
PETITION AND PRAYER) You can start a song.. 3 
Pass me not, O gentle 
SAV 1 OUT. Wiretveuarepetaral enero 21 SOLOS 
Raise me, Jesus, to Thy i \ 
Oso sala eee 126|Christ is here......... 49 
Revive us again........ $93) \Contidencem vizcann ot.ce ele 153 
Good night, and good 
PROMISE AND MOrNINE 4s) cats ge we eee 128 
PROTECTION He cares for even me.. 98 
Meditationvutkewnas oe odie 89 
God will take care of More about Jesus...... 85 
VOUn vise vaiele Gye vee erere . 13} Mother’s prayers have 
Jehovah is my keeper 4 followed me ....... 69 
Only “trust? Him. 0 321]My mother’s Bible..... 131 
Hy mother’s prayers....20 
RESIGNATION Mi YerTOLUS Oe .r.ce sve leiatettiole 28 
My wonderful dream 119 
Carry your cross with a Saved limiistren. sees aie ataie 215 
SIMLILOS» = Ce Pyaisisves st Piola. eee 41 Somebody cares?) 3.23 59 
I'll go where you want The heavenly Stranger. ces 
IMO: TO LO!) Moe sisi ain 319) The prodigal son ...... 


My Jesus, as Thou wilt 282 
Where He leads me f 
will follow 248 


SALVATION AND 
SANCTIFICATION 


Hallelujah, ’tis done ... 
Transformed 


SECOND COMING 


Is it the crowning day 123 


Lord Jesus, so come... 97 
SECURITY 
Miy'nROLUSS. aire sleteie devarcleiche 28 
Rock 0f @gesis cc. ccisss o 277 
SERVICE AND PERSON- 
AL WORK 


Be a golden sunbeam 181 
Brighten the corner.... 46 


1 Brighten up the shady 


spot 
God’s harvest field 201 
Help me to help others 169 
I am praying for you 115 
Wil hive) for” Slims). a6 
I want my life to tell..190 


Into all the world..... 58 
Just be thankful....... 74 
Keep on singing...... 56 

Let the lower lights be 
Lohoh gee bey -2ek AG Scud ei cid cc 159 
like Daniel..191 


The rose of Sharon..... iid 
When they ring the 
golden bells ........ 106 


Where they never say 
“good bye” -146 


eeerene 


TRIAL AND TEMPTA- 
TION 


Tell it to Jesus alone... 84 


Yield not to temptation 305 


WARFARE AND 
VICTORY 


Am I a soldier of the 
cross? 
Arisé, O Israel 
Awake! arise! .. 
Awake! awake! 
Battle hymn of the re- 
public 324 
230 
Rally round the cross ar 
Shouting victory 
Stand up for Jesus..... 298 
The Battle for the 
King 
The fight is on 
The son of God goes 
LOGE Werks: Lotevcnsreye stent 
The victory may depend 
OT VOU sorcicuecercreesoraneus 16 
When our hosts to battle 
BOW ae 146 


i 


RARER EN NNN NNR NRRL 


A number of these most popular songs can be secured on 


RAINBOW RECORDS. 
Ask for complete list 


YN NNN YN YY NNN IID DIP ILI ILI II PPI IPP 
LSLEEEEIPIPIGSID IIIS LIL LIL LISLE LLL LLL 


4 


